CIHM 

ICMH 

Microfiche 

Collection  de 

Series 

microfiche:? 

(Monographs) 

(monographies) 

Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  InstitUi  w^nadien  de  microreproductions  historiques 


I 


Technical  and  Biblioc  ,n^ 

The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obta,i  .1  r  st  original 
copy  availabh  for  filming.  Features  of  this  copy  which 
may  be  bibliograrnically  unique,  which  may  alter  any  of 
the  images  in  the  reproduction,  or  which  may 
significantly  cnange  the  usual  method  of  filming  are 
checked  below. 

□    Coloured  covers  / 
Couverture  'e  couleur 


□    Coveis  damaged  / 
Cou. 


overture  endomindgee 


□    Covers  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Couverture  restauree  et/ou  pelliculee 

I I    Cover  title  missing  /  Le  titre  de  couverture  mancje 

I I    Coloured  maps  /  Cartes  geographiques  en  couleur 

□    Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)  / 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bieue  ou  noire) 

Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations  / 
^—i    Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 


□ 


D 


Bound  with  other  material  / 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 

Only  edition  available  / 
Seule  edition  disponible 

Tight  binding  miay  cause  shadows  or  distortion  along 
interior  margin  /  La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de 
I'ombre  ou  de  la  distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge 
interieure. 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restorations  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have  been 
omitted  from  filming  /  II  se  peut  que  certaines  pages 
blanches  ajoutees  lors  d'^ne  restauration 
apparaissent  dans  le  texte,  mais,  lorsque  cela  etait 
possible,  ces  pages  n'ont  pas  ete  filmees. 

Additional  comments  / 
Commentaires  supplementaires: 


Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 

L'Institut  a  microfilme  le  meilleur  exemplaire  qu'il  lui  a 
ete  possible  de  se  procurer.  Les  details  de  cet  exem- 
plaire qui  sont  peut-etre  uniques  du  point  de  vue  bibli- 
ographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier  une  image  reproduite, 
ou  qui  peuvent  exigcr  une  modification  dans  la  metho- 
de  normale  de  filmage  son*  indiques  ci-dessous, 

I      \    Colou  ed  pages/ Pages  de  couleur 

I I    Pages  damaged/ Pages  endommagees 


D 


Pages  restor'^''  ,:.nd/or  laminated  / 
Pages  restaurees  et/ou  pelliculees 


B    Pages  discoloured,  stained  or  foxed  / 
Pages  decolorees,  tachetees  ou  piquees 

I I    Pages  detached/ Pages  detachees 

I  ,  I    Showthrough  /  Transparence 

I      ]^    Quality  of  print  varies  / 


n 


□ 


Qualite  inegale  de  I'impression 

Includes  supplementary  material  / 
Comprend  du  materiel  supplementaire 

Pages  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata  slips, 
tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  totalement  ou 
partiellement  obscurcies  par  un  feuillet  d'errata,  une 
pelure,  etc.,  ont  ete  filmees  a  nouveau  de  fafon  a 
obtenir  la  meilleure  image  possible. 

Opposing  pages  with  varying  colouration  or 
discolourations  are  filmed  twice  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  s'opposant  ayant  des 
colorations  variables  ou  des  decolorations  sont 
filmees  deux  fois  afin  d'obtenir  la  meilleure  image 
possible. 


This  Item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction      'io    "lecked  below  / 

Ce  document  est  filme  au  taux  de  redi:tion  indique  ci-dessous. 


lOx 


14x 


18x 


12x 


16x 


20x 


22x 


24x 


26x 

30x 

28x 


32x 


m 


The  copy  filmed  here  has  been  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 

National    Library   of   Canada 


L'exemplaire  f\\rr.6  fut  reprodun  grace  A  !a 
g6n6rosad  de 

Bibliothcque   nationalc   du   Canada 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specifications. 


Onginal  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filmed 
Beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  Ail 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  imp'e^ 
sion.  and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  pri     ,d 
or  illustrated  impression. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  the  symbol  -^  (meaning  "CON- 
TIMJED").  or  the  symbol  V  (meaning  'EMD"), 
whichever  applies. 


Mapa.  plates,  charts,  etc..  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  a'e  filmed 
beginning  in  thn  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
metnod: 


Las  images  suivantes  ont  *t«  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  so.n.  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et 
de  la  nenet6  de  lexemplaire  filrni.  et  en 
conformity  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
fiimage. 

Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couverture  en 
papier  est  imprim6e  sont  film^s  en  commencant 
par  le  premie,  plat  et  en  termin.ant  soit  par  la 
derni^re  page  qui  cornpo.na  una  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'lllustration,  soit  par  le  second 
plat,  selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires 
originaux  sont  film^s  en  comrnengant  par  la 
premiere  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  dernidre  page  qui  compone  une  telle 
empreinte. 

Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
derniire  image  de  chaque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  le  symbole  — •-  signifie  "A  SUIVRE  '.  le 
symbole  V  signifie  "FIN  ". 

Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc..  peuvent  etre 
film6s  A  des  taux  do  reduction  diff^rents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  etre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  cliche,  il  est  film6  A  partir 
de  I'angle  sup6rleur  gauche,  de  gauche  a  droite, 
et  de  haut  en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  n^cessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
illustrent  la  m6thode. 


1 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  tirid  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


1.4 


III  2.5 
I  2.2 

2.0 
1.8 


1.6 


^  APPLIED  irvVIGE     Inc 

p^  "653   Last   Main   Street 

■Irr  "^Chester.   Ne«   York         14609       USA 

=  "e)   482  -  0300  -  Phone 

=  -6)  288-  5989  -  Fo« 


smerMud^ 


iJc 


or 


Sverj  JLiitte^iV 


PvtTid^m 

l^ormbji 


J- 


d^coDsen 


■ID    1 


.•; 


i 


^ 


I  \ii.ii  mi  III. 1.     I  A'>--i  Hi:i)  iiKn.     "'iiiai  s  uiiv  \vk  Aut:   \i.i.  •»i 
i:\i.i.i(i.\    DoiNc.  iHK   liir   iiKUh. 


ESMERALDA 


OK 


KVEKY  LITTLE   BIT 
HEL}>S 


BY 


NMNA    WIIA'OX  PUTNAM 

AtlillOU    OF     'ALOM'S   V.AtU)»N,"    KTC. 

AND 

NORMAN   JACOBSEN 


May  n ilso,\  rnKSiuN 


TORONTO 

MrCLELLAXD.  (,OOI)(  HIM)  &  S'lEWART 

L I  M  I  r  E  D 

1918 


coPYRrr.Hr,  igi8,  by  the  cukiis  publishing  cuMPANr 

CoPYRUilir.    IQI8,    BY    J.    B.    LU'PINCurr   COMPANY 


PKINfHD    BY    J.    B     LlPPlNCOTT  COMPANY 

AT    niK    W.SHIM.TJ.N    SgfAKE    PRtSS 

PHlLADbLPUIA,    U.  S.  A. 


DEDIf  AI  ION 

Til 

MAHV  JA(  OnSEX 
AND   IIKU  WUHK 


4 


-I 
'i 


■<t> 


I 


-■If 


ILLISTIJATIONS 

"rncfoiihtrdly."  I  Assund    II.  r.      •'TlialN  Wliy  \Vc 
Arc  MISo  l".Mt'crl\  I)<)ini»,  iir  Mil  IIiti- "  h'niiili.^]ii<rr 

■■'r:ikf    lli.il     <    niiliili'    Au;j\."    Shr    S'ti  aillcil.    MjI- 
ImRiil  till-  Amin.il  with  II. r  l'iir[,l.'  (  Ktri.li.|.";in    .      ij 

'rii.ri'  Was  ,1  M,,,t   rn|i|..i,ant  S..1111.I  <.f  riiiiiiiuljiii^'. 
'rii.M  a  Wailir   >kiil<l..l    in  'riin.iiv'li    tin-  Swiiiijiiit,' 


D.M.r 


(i-i 


r....r  D.'ar  Mrs.  D.^Wytil  N  \..l   l\,n,i  .,f  C.ws 


1  Sliii.j.i.-n  .1    U  'rii.ir  lAlr.Mi.'  r.,litcii.>s  mikI  Aiiiia- 
^''''y IJ!) 


I 


ESMERALDA 

OR 

EVERY  LITTLE  BIT  HELPS 

How  iiiiR'li  ouglit  one  to  stand  from 
one's  relatives?  Tliat  was  the  real  ques- 
tion at  the  bottom  of  the  whole  affair. 
Answer  me  that,  and  answer  it  fairly, 
and  1  am  sure  you  will  feel  that  dear 
iSIrs.  DeWynt  was  justified  in  what  she 
did.  You  will  perceive  that  the  girl  was 
altogether  too  difficult;  and  lifting  all 
hlame  from  my  dear  patroness  will  place 
it  where  it  belongs.  But  first  vou  must 
know  the  facts.  And  I,  owing  to  my 
position  as  social  secretary  in  the  De- 
Wynt household,  was  rather  in  a  j)osi- 
tion  to  know  them  as  they  really  were. 

I'eople  in  our  set  have  talked  and 
talked — you  know  what  a  Long  Island 
colony  is;  and,  now  that  the  v.-orst  is 
over,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  clear  my 
gracious  patron's  name.  Not  that  there 
was  ever  really  any  blemish  upon  it; 
no.     indeed!       Mrs.     George     Kveran 
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DeWynt,  wife  of  the  famous  Re- 
publican senator,  grandc  dame  in  a 
fashion  that  can  only  be  acquired 
through  at  least  three  London  seasons, 
leader  of  Long  Hampton's  most  exclu- 
sive circles — such  a  person,  in  short,  as 
my  dear  patroness  can  scarcely  be  said 
to  be  in  any  wise  blemished,  no  matter 
wliat  happens  to  her!  Still,  it  must  Ije 
admitted  that  things  seemed  a  little 
queer;  the  girl  was  her  niece,  and  Mrs. 
DeWynt  was  undoubtedly  responsil)le 
for  bringing  her  on  from  the  West — 
insisted  upon  doing  so,  I  might  add,  in 
spite  of  my  warning.  But  the  simplest 
way  of  doing  the  dear  lady  justice  is  to 
tell  the  story,  exactly  as  it  occurred,  from 
the  very  beginnifig;  which  was,  of  course, 
the  moment  when  the  unfortunate  idea 
occurred  to  her. 

We  were  sitting  on  the  west  terrace, 
I  remember,  and  Mrs.  DeWvnt  had  iust 
finished  authorizing  the  invitation  list  to 
a  bridge  drive  we  were  having  for  the 
benefit  of  tlie  Red  Cross.  I  had  pre- 
pared the  list  with  gi-eat  care  and  dis- 
cretion.   Of  course,  the  guests  were  to 
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pay  an  admission  fee,  which  was  to  be 
turned  over  to  our  local  branch;  but, 
even  so,  it  was  well  to  choose  the  right 
names.  Not  too  mixed  to  be  exclusive; 
yet  not  too  exclusive— if  you  know  what 
I  mean.  There  are  so  many  shades  of 
social  standing,  aren  t  there? 

And  in  any  aft'air  of  this  sort  one  has 
to  send  out  notices  with  an  eye  to  what 
2)eo2)le  are  willing  to  pay  to  meet  whom, 
and  who  will  stand  being  met — if  you 
understand  me.  I've  always  flattered 
myself  on  having  a  peculiarly  sensitive 
finger  on  the  social  pulse — and  dear  Mrs. 
DeAVynt  says  it  made  me  the  most  valu- 
able social  secretar)'^  she  ever  had.  Of 
course,  a  convenient  and  always  avail- 
able e:  'ra  man  at  dinner  may  have  had 
something  to  do  with  the  warmth  of  her 
estimate;  but  one  doesn't  mention  those 
tilings — at  least,  not  among  us. 

Well,  at  any  rate,  Mrs.  DeWynt  had 
just  authorized  the  list,  and  I  stood  wait- 
ing for  the  idea  I  iiituil:ivelv  felt  was 
coming.  Mrs.  DeWynt  is  rather  large; 
indeed,  if  she  was  a  person  of  less  social 
importance  she  would  be  undeniably  fat. 
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As  it  is,  she  is  avowedly  reducincr:  which 
fac»-  disarms  coiiiiiK'nt.  Still,  ideas  come 
to  her  rather  slowly,  aiid  I  mi<rht  almost 
say  visibly.  As  this  idea  formulated  she 
tapped  the  arm  of  her  chair  slowly,  the 
ma^Tiificent  Morton  diaiiumd  showing  to 
ffreat  advantage  on  her  well-cared-for 
hand.     At  length  she  spoke. 

"Allie!  "  said  she— short  for  Aloysius 
— her  playful  way — years  ago  we  had 
got  beyond  the  Mi-.  Penny  stage,  though 
of  course  she  will  always  be  ISIrs.  De- 
Wynt  to  me— 'Allie,"  said  she,  "  all  this 
charitable  effort  we  are  making  in  con- 
nection with  the  war  is  giving  me  a  vision 
of — of  larger  things — things  even  be- 
yond our  widespread  horizon.  Since  we 
have  been  knitting  and  going  regularly 
to  roll  bandages  on  Thursday  mornin"s, 
and  more  particularly  since  we  have  been 
doing  such  earnest  work— like  this 
bridge  drive  of  ours " 

"  Yes  J'  "  I  tactfully  broke  in,  giving 
her  the  opportiuiity  to  catch  her  breath. 

1  es,  yes  i 

" it  makes  me  feel  that  I  have  not, 
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j)crliap.s,  always  done  my  duty  ri<^ht  at 
home  in  my  own  family." 

Slie  completed  her  statement  with  a 
sioh.  Of  course,  I  hastened  to  try  and 
disahuse  her  mind  of  any  such  ahsurd 
idea;  hut  she  waved  my  protests  aside 
imperiously. 

"  Xo,  Allie;  no!  "  she  said.  "  I  have 
heen  too  concerned  with  my  own  in- 
terests. 1  cannot  hut  feel  that  undouht- 
edly  there  are  thino-s  1  have  left  un- 
done— and  one  of  them  is  my  hrother 
Charles'  daugliter.  Allie,  I  have  decided 
to  have  her  on  from  California.  Write 
lier,  Allie — it's  some  wild  place  called 
Flower  City,  1  helieve,  where  my  poor 
hi-other  raises — er — horses."  The  sweep 
of  her  ma«rnanimity  was  such  that  I  ven- 
tured a  mild  protest. 

"  TJut,  dear  lady,"  said  I,  "  you  liave 
never  seen  lier!  Can  you  be  sure  that 
she  is  (juite " 

"  She's  my  hrother  Charles'  daugh- 
ter! "  said  ^irs.  DeWynt. 

And,  of  course,  I  was  silenced;  hut 
not  convinced,  mind  you  —  not  con- 
\inced.      Somehow   I   knew,    from   the 
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inoiiient  ol'  writin«r  the  necessary  letter, 
that  soniethin^ii-  dreadful  would  result 
from  it.  Hut  in  due  course  1  wrote  Miss 
Esmeralda  Sprunt  of  her  aunt's  oenei- 
ous  offer,  ex])lainino;,  as  that  lady  had 
desired  me  to,  what  a  wonderful  oppor- 
tunity it  would  ])e  for  her — Miss  Sprunt 
— to  do  her  bit  in  war  work. 

After  the  shortest  possible  time  the 
reply  came,  acceptino-  in  a  sf)mewhat 
stilted  style.  It  Vvas  written  on  very 
•stranne  note  paper— lined  note  paper, 
headed  Homestead  Ranch,  ]'1ower  City. 
California — in  a  firm,  clear  hand.  ^Nly 
heart  mis»ave  me  when  I  beheld  that 
paper;  it  was  of  a  sort  that  never  comes 
into  the  hands  of  a  secretary  who  is  sec- 
retary to  anybody  who  is  anybody — if 
you  know  what  I  mean — except  in  the 
form  of  appeals  for  gratuities  from  per- 
sons one  never  sees;  from  the  undci-- 
world,  where  the  importance  of  n-ood 
form  is  hardly  understood  jjroperly.  So 
it  was  amazinc?  that  a  niece  of  my  dear 
patroness  should  have  made  use  of  such 
epistolary  famish  inns.     The  letter  was 

12 


I 


E\'ERY  LITTLE  BIT  HELPS 

hrict',  however,  and  merely  said  that  tlie 
;>()ini^^  hidy  would  \)c  glad  to  accept  her 
aunt's  invitation  to  come  East  ard  :oin 
in  the  war  activities,  .  .  d  would  he  with 
us  one  week  from  that  date. 

1  fancy  this  was  ?  rather  more  prompt 
api^earance  than  dear  INIrs.  DeWynt 
had  anticipated,  for  we  had  a  veiy  full 
house  at  the  time.  The  senator  was  at 
home,  for  one  thing;  and  with  him  was 
Mr.  \Vortliing  evilly— the  IMr.  Willy  of 
the  American  Purchasing  Board.  And 
we  had  Captain  Easil  Tug-^vell,  of  the 
Royal  Argyle  Highlanders — Lord  Cas- 
tlewing's  cousin,  you  know — who  was 
over  here  to  purchase  supplies  /or  the 
IJi'itish  Government,  and  who  had  heen 
especially  invited  for  my  patroness' 
niece.  Miss  Marjorie  DeWynt.  Also, 
there  were  IVIr.  and  ]Mrs.  Bobby  Len- 
nett — the  Virginia  Lennetts. 

^fr.  Willy  was  very  important,  be- 
<^ause  of  his  position;  and  we  were 
anxious  that  he  should  be  pleased.  In 
certain  ways  he  is  a  crude  personality^ 
rather  short  in  his  manner;  and,  oh,  so 
painfully  American!   Xot  that  T  intend 
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to1)e  unpatriotic,  what  with  tiic  war  and 
all;  hut  you  know  what  I  mean— so  uri- 
iinishcd,  hut  of  great  value  to  the 
senator. 

And  Captain  Tunwdl  was  ijnportant 
for  three  reasons.   First,  heeause  he  was 
I-ord    (Visile wiuf'-'s   cousin,   which    fact 
automatically  carried  certain  social  oh- 
h^ations;  and  secondly,  heeause  he  was 
youn^r,  possessed,  I  helieve,  of  a  consid- 
erahle  competence  in  his  owti  rirrjit,  and, 
aecordinrr  to   some  tastes,   veiy  Iiand- 
some.     Personally  I  thoun^ht  the  latter 
supposition  deha table.    TTe  was  tall  and 
slim  and  hlond.  and  wore  an  absurd  lit- 
tle mustache.     T  Iia-e  never  been  able 
to  raise  a  mustache  myself:  but  as  T  do 
not^  consider     hirsute     ornamentation 
Iiyn-Icnlc  this  Is  no  loss.     T  am  a  small 
man,  but  T  flatter  myself  that  my  clothes 
are  In  rather  better  taste  than  Captain 
Tu^cTwell's.     It  seemed  Indeed  strange 
that  so  taciturn  a  youn^r  man  should  be 
^Iven  to  wearing  such  extremely  loud 
tweeds. 

I  may  here  mention  that  he  possessed 
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one  suit  of  cloth iiic^  the  checks  of  which 
were  fully  half  an  iiK'h  in  diaincter.  This 
costume  apjjcared  to  he  a  favorite  of  his, 
as  he  wore  it  upon  every  possihle  occa- 
sion when  not  in  unifonn.  It  was  no- 
ticeahle,  to  say  the  least;  hut,  hein^  who 
he  was,  Lord  Castlewing's  cousin — did 
1  tell  }ou?— of  course,  it  passed.  I 
speak  of  it  particularly,  as  it  tifrured 
rather  conspicuously  in  what  followed: 
Aviiich  you  will  o])ser\'e. 

The  most  important  fact  ahout  Cap- 
tain Tu^well  was  that  he  was  unmarried. 
And.  of  course,  every  mother  in  our  set 
had  his  marrying — and  man-ying  right 
— very  nuich  at  heart!  This  good  office 
my  dear  patroness  had  taken  upon  her- 
self; and,  though,  of  course,  such  a  suh- 
ject  was  left  unspoken  of,  T  am  morally 
certain  she  had  decided  that  INIiss  Mar- 
jorie  DeW^Tit  would  make  him  a  suit- 
able wife.  And,  as  :Mrs.  DeWynt's  de- 
cision on  a  matter  is  usually  the  final 
word,  we  regarded  Miss  ^Nlarjorie  as 
good  as  engaged  to  the  captain,  a  view 
which   that    yoimg   lady    seemed    not 
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C'd])\a'm  Tii^wcll  iiimsclf  secmtMl 
curiously  nhtusf  nrj  tliis  delicate  sub- 
ject. Perhaps  it  was  due  to  his  nation- 
ality— or  possibly  t()  the  fact  that  he 
liad  euornious  orders  to  place  lor  his 
^rovernnieut.  and  that  the  fact  absorbed 
him  lar^^ely.  At  any  rate,  he  was  niar- 
velously  impartial  in  the  bestowal  of  his 
attentions  and  treated  all  the  younger 
women  in  our  set  about  alike;  but  this 
did  not  dampen  their  enthusiasm.  It  is 
indeed  stranp^c  liow  mere  beauty  can  at- 
tract the  weaker  sex,  even  when  clad  in 
outraf^f-eous  Scotch  tweeds;  for  there  can 
be  little  doubt,  particularly  in  view  of 
his  subsequent  behavior,  that  Captain 
Tu'5\\ell  was  a  man  of  !)v  no  means 
great  intellectual  calil)cr.  Indeed,  from 
the  veiy  first  T  considered  tliat,  thou^di 
his  social  position  was  undoubtedly  su- 
perior and  his  physical  qualities  more — • 
more  developed  than  my  own,  mine  was 
and  remains  the  superior  mind! 

HoTvever,  to  get  back  to  this  tale. 
Such,  then,  was  the  situation  that  was, 
as  I  may  say,  au  courant  w^hen  Miss  Es- 
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iiieralda  Sprunt  s  letter  caiiK.;  a  ratluT 
husv  nioiMciit  I'or  us  all.  as  vou  will 
j)erceive.  Tlie  lioiir  of  her  train's  ar- 
rival was  an  additional  complication. 
She  was  due  at  a  (juarter  after  seven, 
wliieh,  with  the  drive  from  the  station, 
would  not  leave  her  ahove  fifteen  min- 
utes in  M'hich  to  dress — for  we  dine  at 
einht,  and,  on  the  ni<4ht  of  her  arrival, 
were  havinf»'  a  dinner  given  in  honor  of 
Caj)tain  Tugwell. 

The  dinner  was  to  he  small — only 
twelve  covers — and  had  heen  carefully 
planned  for  the  very  cream  of  the  col- 
ony. So  vou  see  liow  extremely  awk- 
ward  her  arrival  at  that  parti  'ilar 
moment  was — making  thirteen;  upset- 
ting the  menu  cards — I  had  secured 
some  especially  charming  ones,  of  which 
there  were,  alas!  only  exacth'  a  dozen 
procurahlc,  which  were  all  made  out  in 
my  very  best  manner;  and  further  ne- 
cessitating  a  change  in  the  scheme  of 
table  decoration  by  forcing  me  to  aban- 
don the  red  Venetian  liqueur  glasses  in 
favor  of  plain  engraved  glass,  which  we 
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use  only  for  hwi^c  ;i Hairs.  I  was  really 
quite  aimoycd  ami  had  to  pia!)  the  whole 
ellVet  over  a^aiti.  'll;c-  most  distrcss- 
ino-  point,  however,  was  the  (piestion  of 
a  dijiin'r  partner  for  her. 

"  We  niin-ht  have  old  Colonel  Briee," 
I  sun.i^ested  oji  the  hiisy  niorniiinf  when 
her  answer— which  I  had  not  dared  to 
show  Mrs.  I )e\\'ynt- arrived. 

Mrs.  DeW'ynt  was  j)cr.sonally  super- 
intendinn-  the  midday  meal  of  Taki  and 
Whaki,  her  pri/e  Pekinn-ese  dog's.  Their 
maid  was  carefully  euttinn'  their  ehiek(.n 
into  small  hits  and  feedino-  jt  to  them  a 
piece  at  a  time,  and  dear  .Mrs.  DeWynt 
was  watchiuo-  Avith  the  oTeatest  interest. 
She  is  so  kind  to  animals!  I?ut  my  sug- 
gestion did  not  meet  with  her  approval. 
"  Xo,  Allie!"  she  said  with  that  in- 
stant,  lirm   decision   which   has  gained 
her  the  position  she  holds  to-day.    "  Xo, 
^Vllie!     Colonel  Brice  is  a  hore.     The 
others  wouldn't  stand  him.    We'll  have 
to  have  somehody  no  one   will  notice. 
I'm  afraid  you'll  have  to  come  to  the 
table  yourself!  " 

ft- 
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And  so  it  canio  nl)out  that  on  tlie 
?)i;^lit  of  Miss  I'^sincraida  Spnint's  en- 
trance into  the  f/ rand  iinnidc  I  was  pres- 
ent to  witness  that  ama/in^-  oeeurrenee. 

What  a  heauUfnl  settin;^-  for  the  en- 
tertainment of  the  ari->loeraey  of  iVnier- 
iea  !\Ii-s.  DeWvnl's  drawino-.i-ooni  made 
when  wc  assenihled  there  on  tlie  fatal 
eAenin;^-!  The  ^-reat  room  ;ulowed  riehly 
in  the  suhdued  h'ulits;  and  beyond  the, 
as  1  may  say,  sei-ried  rank  of  E'reneli 
windows  the  Atlantic  boomed  softly. 
Tt  was  a  perfect  ni<i]it:  and  the  lawn, 
discreetly  lit  with  lanterns,  rolled  like 
a  piece  of  hatter's  plush  to  the  cd^^e  of 
the  Mater.  ^Vithin.  all  was  the  essence 
of  ^ayety.  My  dear  patroness  was  su- 
perb in  a  Pacjuin  frown  that  made  her 
})ositively  oirlish  in  appearance,  or 
would  have  done  so  if  jjossible — if  yod 
know  what  I  mean ! 

The  Senator  was  there,  too,  and  ^Ir. 
AVilly,  very  imposing  and  less  plebeian 
in  evening  clothes.  There  was  Mar- 
jorie  DeWynt,  delightfully  sophisti- 
cated, as  always,  taking  her  second  cock- 
id 
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tail  with  Captain  Tiigwell  and  laughing 
her  well-knoA\ni  silvery  laugh.     There 
were  the  Ted  Collinses;  the  Bobhy  Len- 
netls ;  Winnott  St.  Johns,  who  won  the 
(Inncing  tournnment,  you  know;  Miss 
Jaek  Bennets;  and  ;Mrs.  Langdon,  who 
Nvr.s  down  hei-e  getting  her  new  divorce. 
It  was  a  gathering  of  \\\\\r'h   anyone 
might  well  have  hcen  proud  to  be  a  part. 
The  moment  for  the  announcement 
drew  near.     :\Irs.  DeWynt  was  show- 
ing Jack  Benncts  and  Wi?mott  the  fine 
])oints  of  Taki  and  AVhaki,  who,  with 
their  turquoise  collars  on,  were  at  the 
feet  of  their  mistress.     But  of  the  new 
guest  —  of  Miss  Esmeralda  Sprunt — 
there  was  as   yet  no  sign,  though  we 
knevv'  her  ^o  be  in  the  house.     I  could 
see   that  my   dear   patroness   was   dis- 
pleased: hut.  with  her  usual  marvelous 
graceful  tact,   she  concealed  the  fact, 
except  for  a  slight  tapping  of  one  slip- 
per, and  went  on  discussmg  the  dogs. 

All  at  once  Taki  gave  a  yelp,  fol- 
lowed by  a  growl  which  Whaki  echoed, 
and  both  doglets  stood  erect,  bristhng 
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and  f^larin^  toward  tlie  door,  while  Mrs. 
DeWvnt  shrank  back  in  ahn-ni.  Every 
eye  followed  those  of  the  little  animals. 
There,  framed  in  the  hangings  of  the 
doorway,  stood  a  girl;  and  beside  her 
was  a  creature  I  at  first  supposed  was 
a  dog.    Esmeralda  had  arrived! 
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For  a  long  second  she  held  the  cen- 
ter, of,  as  I  may  say,  the  liniehght;  and 
I   do   verily   hclieve   that   during  that 
I)eri()d  she  was  the  least  perturbed  per- 
son present.    Let  me  say  at  once,  he 
pei.sonal  appearance  was  such  that  I 
give  \on  my  word  I  did  not  for  several 
seconds  even  notice  her  outrageous  cos- 
tume.    She  was  a  tall  girl,  hut  so  well- 
proportioned  that  this  was  not  a  disad- 
vantage; and  the  very  first  thing  one 
noticed  was  her  hair.  It  was  red,  a  pecu- 
liar coppery  red,  and  lay  about  her  face 
in  smooth  waves.     It  was  one  of  those 
heads  of  hair  which  hairdressers  often 
tiy  to  mimic  with  their  art,  vet  seldom 
succeed.     So  far,  so  good.     As  to  hair, 
she  was  as  well  groomed  as  any  woman 
present. 

lielow  this  a  pair  of  level  eyes  looked 
quietly  at  the  company.     There  was 
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somGthin|T  disconcerting  a])Out  those 
eyes,  even  from  that  distance.  When  I 
came  near  her  I  discovered  tliat  this 
was  not  dne  to  tlieir  color,  which  was 
indescrihal)Ie,  or  really  to  the  eyes  them- 
selves, hut  to  a  little  hrown  mole  whieh 
.j^-rew  at  the  outer  corner  of  her  left  eye- 
l)row  and  g'ave  a  curious  quirk  to  her 
expression,  as  if  she  were  ever  so  slightly 
amused  all  the  time.  It  was  a  fearfully 
contagious  suggestion. 

Her  complexion  was  naturally  wliite, 
l)ut  exposure  to  the  weather  had  colored 
it  a  pale  gold,  which  hlendcd  into  the 
fine  hairs  on  her  forehead  in  a  fascinat- 
ing manner.  Beautiful?  Well,  dear 
]\Irs.  DeWynt  never  thought  so;  but  for 
once  we  were  not  altogether  of  the  same 
mind.  Xo  one  could  deny  that  it  was  a 
striking  face,  at  any  rate. 

But  her  gown!  I  shudder  to  remcin- 
her  it !  Could  such  an  atrocity  indeed  be 
fitly  so  described!  For  here,  into  the 
midst  of  a  company  of  women  who  knew 
liow  and  did  accordingly,  was  intro- 
duced that  which  T  can  only  feebly  cata- 
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logiic  ns  an  eccentric  sports  costimic.  It 
was  irmiiaculately  neat  and  clean;  but, 
aside  from  the  fact  tliat  it  curiously  be- 
came her,  that  was  the  best  which  could 
})e  said  for  it. 

Tlie  blouse,  or  upper  portion,  was  of 
white  silk,  open  at  the  throat,  about 
which  was  loosely  knotted  a  large, 
nian's-size  handke  ..,ief  of  pale  blue 
■silk!  The  lower  portion  was  a  skirt  of 
da rk  corduroy ;  and  on  h  eet  were  the 
most  impossible  shoes! 

It  was  as  simple  a  costume  asaserv^ant 
nn>ht  have  worn ;  yet  no  one  would  ever 
have  mistaken  her  for  one.    Beside  her, 
close  at  heel,  stood  the  object  that  had 
roused  the  ire  of  Taki  and  Whaki-poor 
little  darlings!     It  looked  like  a  large 
rough  yellow   dog— a   rather  pathetic 
dog,  because  of  the  coarse  hair  over  its 
eyes;  a  very  common  beast,  at  any  rate, 
but  apparently  as  unconscious  of  any- 
thing being  wiong  with  itself  as  was  its 
mistress. 

During  the  instant  that  followed  her 
dramatic     appearance     the     creature 
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scented — I  presume  it  was  scented,  a 
vulgar  term  thougli  necessary  at  this 
point — Taki  and  \Vhaki,  and  started  to 
investigate.  At  this,  ISlrs.  DeWj'nt, 
who  had  been  fairly  frozen  by  the  ap- 
j)arition,  came  to  life  and  gave  what,  in 
a  person  of  less  breeding,  would  have 
been  a  squeal. 

"  Take  that  creature  away  this  in- 
stant! "  she  screamed,  batting  at  the  ani- 
mal with  her  large  purple  ostrich- 
feather  fan.    "  Take  it  away!  " 

"  Here,  JefF!  "  said  a  cool  voice  from 
the  door.  ''Heel!"  The  thing  went  to 
her  at  once;  and  the  smooth  voice  con- 
tinued: "  You  need  not  be  afraid.  JefF 
never  hurts  cats  unless  I  sick  hini  on 
them!" 

Cats !  ]Mrs.  DeWvnt's  famous  thous- 
and-dollar  Peeks  had  been  taken  for 
cats !  There  was  another  instant  of  hor- 
rified silence,  on  which  the  girl's  clear 
voice  broke  in  again. 

"Which  is  Aunt  Sally?"  she  asked 
simply,  looking  directly  at  IMrs.  Lang- 
don,  who  backed  off  a  step  or  two  al- 
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most  into  the  arms  of  Mr.  Willv,  who,  in 
turn,  beat  a  (jiiiek  retreat. 

Then  my  dear  patroness,  wliose  ^iven 
name,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  is  Sarah,  did 
the  most  heroic  thii\i»\  In  the  face  of 
disaster  to  her  carefully  planned  din- 
ner, in  the  midst  of  that  awful  silence, 
she  niade  a  supreme  effort,  n^athcred 
herself  to^T'ether,  and  advanced  u]K)n 
^Iis«:  Esmeralda  with  a  di^rnified 
manner. 

"  I  am  Mrs.  DeWvnt,"  .siie  saic'  with 
remarkable  composure.  *'  I  presume 
you  are  Esmeralda.  And  I  must  really 
ask  you  to  remove  that — that  common 
animal! " 

"  Oh,  but  he's  not  a  common  ani- 
mal! "  said  P^smeralda  quickly.  "  lie's 
quite  i-aie,  in  fact.  A^ou  see,  he's  half 
coyote  and  half  dof^.  But  if  yf)u  dou't 
want  l,im  of  course  I'll  take  him  awav. 
Excuse  me  a  minute." 

^Vith  which  she  gatlicred  the  ^reat 
uf,dy  creature  up  in  her  arms  and  dis- 
appeared. A  faint  buzz  of  conversa- 
tion arose  in  her  wake,  but  it  was  fear- 
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fully  artificial.  The  only  person  who 
(hd  not  trouble  to  try  to  cover  the  pain- 
ful situation  was  Captain  Tuujwell,  wlio 
kept  silently  starinf»-  at  the  curtains,  be- 
tween which  Ksnieralda  presently  reap- 
peared, a  trifle  breathless,  but  sniiliu"-  a 
dazzling  smile. 

"  It's  all  rio-ht !  "  she  said.  "  I  locked 
him  in  my  room.  Tie  won't  mind.  lie 
always  sleeps  with  me!  I'm  so  sorry 
about  him,  Aunt  Sally,  and  that  I'm 
late  for  supper.  I'd  have  been  do^^^l 
sooner,  only  I  thought  as  there  was 
c()m])any  I'd  better  wait  and  wash  up 
first." 

It  was  awful!  IMarjorie  gave  her 
well-known  silvery  lau^^h,  a  little  off 
key,  or,  as  T  may  say,  falsetto.  ]\Irs. 
Langdon  suddenly  ben^an  talking  to  the 
senator  about  m  ulern  Spanish  art  in  a 
rather  hyster''^al  manner.  Xo  one  was 
quite  at  ease  during  that  terrible  mo- 
ment except  ]Mrs.  Collins,  who  seemed 
rather  to  enjoy  it.  Odd  woman,  that 
jNIrs.  Ted :  always  seems  a  trifle  amused. 
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She  never  takes  tliinn.s  (juite  so  seriously 
as  tlie  rest  of  us. 

And  now  T  instantly  felt  that  slic  had 
ranixed  lierselF  with  the  nc-weonier. 
Sonieliow  1  also  felt  an  Inelination  that 
way — soniethino-  hcyond  my  eontrol 
urn-ino-  nie,  despite  my  strono-  sense  of 
loyalty;  for,  though  Miss  Ksmeralda 
was  overwhelmino-ly  without  the  neces- 
sary social  e(iuii)ment,  there  was  that 
about  her  which  drew  one  irresistibly. 
But  it  was  ^Irs.  Ted  who  really  lescued 
the  situation.  She  came  forward  with 
outstretched  hand,  and  smiled. 

"  I  consider  that  was  very  tlu)ught- 
ful,"  she  said.  "  And  reallv  vou're  not 
late,  after  all.  Here  is  dinner  just  <ro- 
ing  to  be  announced  this  minute." 

Then  mercifully  Iloskins  appeared 
in  the  doorway,  and  somehow  or  other 
we  trailed  toward  dinner,  ^rovement 
eased  the  strain  we  were  all  under; 
and,  indeed,  Mr.  Collins  and  :\Ir.  Willy, 
both  of  whom  are  usually  a  trifle  heavy 
at  dinner,  seemed,  for  some  mysterious 
reason,  to  take  a  new  lease  of  life. 
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But  wlien  we  reached  the  dininff  room 
rresli  (lifiiciilties  arose.  To  fx'^in  with, 
Iloskins,  who  is  usually  the  jjiuk  of  ex- 
actitude iu  such  iiiipoitant  matters,  liad 
inisi-ead  my  i)lari  for  the  seatinn^,  aud 
l»y  tlie  most  u?i fortunate  error  Mr. 
Willy  was  placed  on  the  other  side  of 
^IIss  Ksmeraida.  This  l)n)unht  Cap- 
tain TufTwell  directly  opposite,  thounli 
still  hcside  ^larjorie.  Thank  heaven! 
Dear  "Mrs.  I)c^Vynt  caii  never  hlamc 
me  for  having-  hlundered  there! 

^U  first  things  went  really  hettcr  than 
mi^rht  liave  heen  expected.  Miss  Jvs- 
jueralda,  thounh  not  in  the  least  ahashed 
hy  her  surroundin^^s,  was  fraid^ly  al)- 
sorhed  with  interest  in  them.  There  was 
no  (juestion  but  that  the  entourage  was 
an  entirely  unfamiliar  one,  and  her 
curious,  indefinable  eyes  moved  deliber- 
ately from  object  to  object.  Hoskins 
and  the  second  man,  Brent,  seemed  par- 
ticularly to  fascinate  her,  and  during  the 
hors  cVoeuvre  I  do  believe  she  followed 
their  every  movement. 

Because  of  the  war  we  were  servin"' 
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viTV  ,sinij)lc  iiKals.  And  on  lliis  occa- 
sion wo  li;i(l  .-I  strictly  roiir-coiirsc  din- 
Hd-— not  conntiii;^?  the  caviar— just  a 
clear  soiij),  snpivinc  of  chicken,  alli^-a- 
tor-pear  salad,  and  one  oj' our  cliel's  own 
Miarvclous  ices  -  Die  Senator  always  will 
have  a  sweet,  thou.u'h  they  are  so  fatten- 
ing- for  dear  .Mrs.  DeWvit. 

IJut  this  simple  menu  made  no  ap- 
peal to  Miss  Si)runt.  It  is  to  ])e  pre- 
sumed that  at  liomc  tlicy  liave  ])ufralo 
ragout,  or  something  of  Die  sort.  At 
any  rate,  slie  ate  almost  nothing:  neither 
did  she  talk.  But  the  light  played  on 
her  red  hair  in  a  singularly  attractive 
fashion  when  she  moved  her  head  in  that 
deliherate  way  she  had.  and  somehow 
one  almost  forgot  the  incongruity  of 
that  awful  white  shirt  waist.  Her  si- 
lence was  not  that  of  discoinliture;  in- 
deed it  made  our  chaUer  seem  rather 
noisy.  I  have  several  times  read  that 
these  Western  aborigines  are  given  to 
silence,  owing  to  the  larger  spaces  in 
which  they  live,  and  where,  I  suppose, 
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tluM'c  is  no  one  to  talk  to;  licncc  tlie 
hahit. 

]  sat  between  Mrs.  Ted  and  ^NTiss 
Esmeralda,  and  several  times  ^Nfrs.  Ted 
leaned  aeross  me  to  s|)eak  to  the  ^irl, 
who  rej)lie(l  (piietly  and  briefly.  Had 
she  enjoyed  her  journey?  Yes,  thank 
you;  though  the  train  was  rather  cramp- 
in.i,'.  It  was  he-  first  trip  Ivist,  of  course. 
^'es,  iMrs.  Ted  loved  Florida,  and  sup- 
posed California  was  like  it.  ]Miss 
Sprunt  did  not  know,  but  rather  sup- 
posed in  the  ne«j^ative. 

I  volunteered  a  few  cxaet  figures  as  to 
climate,  and  so  on,  in  the  two  places;  and 
then  Silence  icil  upon  us  three.  The 
j-est  had  been  talkin<>-  of  bridge  and  golf, 
and  who  among  their  ac(iuaintances  had 
commissions,  and  the  smart  look  of  Knu- 
lish  uniforms,  the  stock  market,  and 
JJetty  Treusdale's  divorce  —  the  usual 
sort  of  chatter.  And  then  Ca])tain 
Tugwell  said  something  across  the  table 
to  Mr.  Willy. 

"  I  say,  Willy,"  said  he,  "  -^.re  vou 
getting  the  horses  you  need  ?  " 
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"  I  seem  to  be  haviiin-  trou])le  getting 
what  I  want  for  artillery,"  replied  ^Fr. 
Willv. 

Instantly  I  could  feel  Miss  Esmer- 
alda become,  as  I  may  say,  alert. 

It  was  a  curious  thing  the  way  she 
unconsciously  conveyed  the  fact  of  her 
interest  without  either  moving  or  speak- 
ing. It  was  as  though  an  electric  cur- 
rent had  suddenly  become  active  in  her. 

"  I  expect  you  won't  get  them  easily," 
said  TugwelL    "  ^Ve  didn't  at  home !  " 

"  But,"  protested  Willy,  deeply  en- 
grossed in  his  salad,  "  I  positively  must 
have  them,  vou  know.  The  Govern- 
ment  can't  be  put  oiY  indefinitely." 

"  Well,  I  expect  they  will  have  to 
wait,"  replied  C,  ptain  Tugwell,  "  un- 
less you  have  exceptional  people  buying 
for  you.  That's  what  you  need — straight 
people  to  do  the  actual  buying.  Then 
vou  mav  get  the  animals." 

"  I  haven't  got  enough  of  the  sort 
of  people  I'd  like,"  Mr.  Willy  ad- 
mitted; "  but  I  am  determined  that  my 
horses  shall  come  up  to  govermnent 
specifications." 
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"  Have  you  got  all  six  of  tlieiii  yctf  " 
asked  Esmeralda  suddenly. 

"Ehr'  said  Mr.  Willy,  leaving  the 
salad  long  enough  to  give  her  a  sharp 
stare. 

"All  six!"  repeated  Captain  Tug- 
^vell.    "What  on  earth  do  you  mean^  " 

"  That  there  are  not  over  six  horses 
in  the  United  States  whieh  come  up  to 
those  requirements,"  said  Esmeralda. 
"  1  know  where  there  are  three  of  them." 

"Where?"  demanded  Mr.  ^Villy. 
"  Between  ourselves  I  haven't  found 
one  vet!  " 

"  There's  a  man  named  Saul  Collett, 
in  Blaekfoot,  Idaho,"  said  Esmeralda. 
"  lie  owns  one  of  them." 

"  Is  that  a  fact,"  said  Mr.  Willy, ''  or 
are  you  joking? " 

"  I'm  not  joking,"  replied  ^Miss 
Sprunt — "  except  it's  rather  a  joke  to 
get  the  (xovernment  any  horses  as 
good  as  they  want.  But  the  D.  Up 
and  Down  Uaneh,  near  Flower  City, 
has  one." 

"  Where's  the  third  one?"  asked  Cap- 
tain Tugwell. 


I* 


,1 


ESMHRALDA 


"  In  Lebanon.  Oiv<j^(mi,"'  said  Esmer- 
alda promptly.  "  Man  by  tlic  name  of 
Childs." 

"  ^Vnd  arc  tbe  requirements  so  impos- 
sible, veally?"  asked  the  Englishman. 

"  If  they  arc  the  right  color."' 

"And  what  color  are  these  threes" 
asked  the  ca])tain. 

"  Camouliage,"  said  jNIiss  Sprunt 
brieliy. 

'*  Camouflage!  "  repeated  the  captain 
incredulously.    "  "What  do  you  mean?  " 

"  Black  or  brown,"  sai(^  she.  "  Don't 
show  at  a  distance.  White  or  buckskin 
IS  no  good.    You  can  see  'em  too  easy!  " 

The  entire  table  was  listening  by  this 
time.  ]Marjorie  had  a  distinctly  an- 
noyed expression ;  and  no  wonder.  The 
situation  was  getting  frightfully  out  of 
hand.  Nearly  all  the  men  had  stojiped 
talking  to  listen  to  the  conyersation. 
Mrs.  DeW'ynt  did  the  only  thing  pos- 
sible— she  seized,  as  jC  were,  the  horse 
by  the  bridle;  at  least  she  could  guide  it 
— if  you  see  what  I  mean. 

"And  60  you  ride,  my  dear^"  she 
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commented,  tliniikfiil,  u  Joubt,  tliat 
this  straiif^e  y()iiiif>-  niece  liiid  at  least  one 
approved  taste.  "And  so  you  ride:' 
That  is  dehgliti'ul!  iMarjorie  rides  too. 
^V)u  will  enjoy  ^^oin.!!-  ton-ether." 

JNIarjorie  did  not  seem  thrilled  at  the 
prospect. 

"Do  you  ride — er — bareback:'"  she 
asked  acidly. 

"  Why,  I'd  rather  have  a  saddle  if 
you  can  spare  it,"  replied  Esmeralda  po- 
litely.   *'  Even  a  packsaddle!  " 

There  was  a  lauf^h.  ]Mr: ,  DeWynt 
pulled  on  the  curb  hard.  This  was  im- 
possible.   She  arose. 

"  W^e  shall  liave  the  coffee  on  the  ter- 
race," she  said. 

At  that  instant  Esmeralda  was  listen- 
inq-  intently  to  some  remark  of  ;Mr.  Wil- 
ly's about  the  government  prices,  and 
so  did  not  at  once  perceive  the  signal. 
1,  ])itying  her  simplicity,  ventured  to 
touch  her  arm.  She  saw,  then,  and  has- 
tily got  up,  first  carefully  folding  her 
napkin! 

"  wSo's  I  can  come  again!"  she  said, 
quoting  the  childish  superstition. 
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Of  course,  it  was  T  who  held  hack  her 
chnir;  hut  somehow — I  cannot  yet  see 
how.  for  lie  liad  heeii  (luite  on  the  other 
side  of  the  tahle-  -when  she  dropped  her 
h.'mdkrrchief,  a  perfectly  astonishing' 
\:\v;j;r  silk  on(\  it  was  Captain  Tu<ijwell 
who  restored  it  to  lier. 

He  did  it  very  gravely,  havin^r' 
ahrnptly  rehipsed  into  his  hahitual  si- 
lence, hut  lie  looked  sti'aight  at  her,  and 
somehow  I  could  not  hut  feel  that  some- 
thing was  said,  though  I'm  certain  lio 
word  was  spoken.  Then  ]\Iarjorie  dis- 
tracted him  with  the  i-eminder  of  some 
engagement  and  the  ladies  left  the  room. 

Though  I  admire  the  good  old  Kng- 
lish  custom  of  leaving  the  gentlemen  to 
their  wine  and  am  glad  to  say  that  it  is 
maintained  at  the  DeWynts,  still  I  al- 
ways prefer  to  leave  when  the  dear 
ladic:  do,  as  I  am  not  a  partaker  of  al- 
coholic stinmlants;  and  this  evening  I 
uiade  no  exception  to  the  rule,  IJesides, 
I  had  a  feeling  that  1  ought,  as  it  were, 
to  watch  over  Miss  Ksmeralda  —  she 
ha\  ing  been  put  into  my  charge  by  JNIrs. 
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DeWvnt:  and  voii  know  liow  women 
are  to  a  newcomer  wlio  doesn't  (jiiite 
fit  in. 

As  soon  as  we  were  in  tlie  drawin<v- 
room  T  realized  that  my  judnuient  liad 
been  ockhL  Mrs.  Lan^don  ^'ot  tlie 
crowd  round  her  and  };cnan  telling'  a 
story  of  whieli  the  Ufjueurs  liad  re- 
minded her;  and  Miss  Ksmeralchi  was 
soon  standing  alone,  looking-  over  a  j)ile 
oC  liaemaeker's  cartoons. 

"Are  these  thini>s  truef"  she  asked 
me  as  I  approached. 

"  Undoubtedly,"  I  assured  her. 
"  That's  whv  we  are  all  so  ean-erlv  do- 
ing  our  bit  liere.  One  must  do  some- 
thin<»'  about  it." 

She  drew  a  long  breatli  and  her  eyes 
seemed  to  narrow  down  to  pin  points 
of*  lioht. 

"  13o  somethin<r  about  it?"  she  said. 
"  Do  something!  Then  I'm  glad  I  came 
after  all." 

At  that  moment  the  group  about  Mrs. 
Langdon  began  to  scatter,  as  the  ladies 
gatlicred  up  their  knitting. 
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"  Tliis  is  my  eleventh  helmet,"  said 
IMrs.  Laii^don  j)laiiilively.  ""  Tni  so 
tired  of  lluin!  "' 

"  Why  don't  you  do  soeks  for  a 
c*han<>eC"  asi-.cd  Mrs,  DeWynt. 

"  'V(H)  diflieult,"  murmured  Mrs. 
Lano-don  hehind  her  eigarette,  "  Sol- 
(hers  have  to  walk  on  socks,  hut  it 
doesn't  matter  liow  many  knots  are  on 
their  heads.'' 

"Wool  is  so  ex})ensivel"  exehiimed 
Jack.  "  T  ean"t  afl'ord  to  do  many 
more  thin(>'s.  Winter's  eomint>-  on  and 
I  must  have  a  new  kolinsky  stole." 

Mrs.  Tod,  who  was  knittin^'  a  muf- 
fler— the  very  simplest  and  easiest  gar- 
ment of  all — came  over  to  ^Nliss  Ksmer- 
alda,  with  an  attempt  to  draw  her  into 
the  eirele. 

"  Don't  you  knit,  ]Miss  Sprunt?  "  she 
asked.  And  indeed  ]Miss  Ksmeralda 
was  tlie  only  idle  woman  present. 

"  Xo,"  said  she. 

"  Don't  knit!  "  exclaimed  ]Mrs.  Lanii'- 
don.  "  \Miv,  evervhodv  knits!  1  do, 
in  the  car;  even  in  the  theater,    I  can  do 
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it  and  see  (luite  a  lot  ol"  the  i)lay,  as  well, 


now 


» 


"  Wliy,  cver\  body  knits,  everywhere, 
Alice!""  said  Mrs.  TA'nT^.ett.  "Don't 
boast!  The  dear  reetf^r's  wife  knits  in 
church  now,  I  liear.  Vou  simply  must 
knit,  jNIiss  Sprunt!  " 

"  Oh,  shell  knit  before  I'm  through 
witli  her!"  said  my  dear  patroness. 
"  I've  promised  fifty  sweaters  by  Oc- 
tober, and  I  simply  must  get  ever\d)ody 
to  do  at  least  one.  It's  only  two  months, 
vou  know." 

» 

"Two  months!"  exclaimed  Esmer- 
alda. "  \Vhy  don't  you  get  a  knitting 
machine?  You  could  make  fifty  a  day, 
then." 

There  tvs  one  of  those  awkward 
silences  she  had  such  an  unfortunate 
knack  of  inducing. 

"  We  are  not  running  a  factory,"  said 
:\Irs.  DeWynt.  "  I^esides,  these  are 
handmade." 

"  But  don't  the  handmade  ones 
stretch  badly?"  asked  Esmeralda.    "  I 
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tlioii^rlit  tlie  machine  ones  lasled  so  nuich 
hetter." 

"  I  don't  know  anvtliiiiijj'  about  ma- 
chine-made  thinq-s,"  said  Mrs.  DeWvnt 
coldlv.  "  besides,  1  thoutrht  vou 
wanted  to  do  yom-  hit!  " 

"  I  do,"  said  Ksmei-alda  in  a  suddenly 
suhducd  tone.  "  I  <lo;  l)ut  1  can't  knit. 
Jiesides,  a  machine  seems  so  much  more 
])ractical." 

"  l?ut  tlie  spirit  counts  for  such  a 
lot!"  exclaimed  Marjorie  in  her  sweet, 
womanly  wav.  "See!  I'm  iust  '^arn- 
inf?  to  purl,  and  1  know  I  do  it  horribly; 
but  I'm  sure  that  the  sailor  who  gets 
this  will  ai)preeiate  that  an  ^Vmerican 
woman  did  it  for  him." 

"  Yoii  must  leani — really!"  added 
Mrs.  I.ennett.  "  It's  easy,  and  every- 
one does  it." 

"  ^Vh.•^t  other  war  woi-k  is  there 
here?"  asked  Esmeralda.  "1  may  be 
able  to  do  somethinij  else." 

"  There's  the  Red  Cross,  my  dear," 
said  Mrs.  DeWynt.  warming  to  her  pet 
subject.  "  First  aid— bandages  and  lint, 
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you  know — every  Thursday  morning 
rc£;ularlv.  We  all  mi.  Positively  no 
one  has  hridf^e  on  Thursdays  any  more." 

"Oh!"  said  Esmeralda. 

"  And  then  there's  the  diet  kitchen," 
Mrs.  DeWynt  went  on — "  to  encourage 
people  to  use  corn  and  ))arley,  and  such 
thinfj^s,  you  know." 

"  I'm  afraid  I  can't  cook,  either," 
said  Ksmeralda. 

"  ^Vh\^  my  dear  child,  of  course  you 
don't  liave  to  know  how  to  cook!"  ex- 
claimed her  aunt.  "  ^Ve  just  have  the 
thinijs  in  jars — the  yarious  <jfrains — and 
a  model  kitchen,  with  the  newest,  most 
economical  utensils  for  cooking  them 
properly." 

"  And  we  put  on  the  most  hecoming 
aprons  and  take  charge  on  alternate 
hours  on  Fridays — "'ive  out  leaflets,  and 
all  that,  don't  you  know!  "  Jack  took  up 
the  theme  excitedly.  "  I  love  the  ducky 
little  white  caps!  And  really  quite  a 
few  people  come  in  and  taste  the  sam- 
ples that  the  state  sends  in." 

"  Oh,"  said  Esmeralda  again,  "  I  sup- 
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pose  there  are  pleiitv  of  people  to  do 
that!" 

"  Ifs  very  popuhii-/'  said  Mrs.  Lan^- 
don;  "  so  near  tlie  ehib.  you  know." 

"  And  that's  not  all,"  added  Mrs.  De- 
Wynt.  •'  There  are  the  "gardens.  We've 
had  sueh  a  lot  of  preserving  done.  iVnd, 
of  eourse,  we  are  all  economizing-  on  our 
tables." 

"I'm  not!"  announced  ]Mrs.  Lan^^- 
don  ahniptly.  "  I've  given  up  the  light. 
I'm  willing  enough  to  economize;  but 
my  fourteen  servants  ai-e  not." 

"  That's  true!  "  exclaimed  :Mrs.  Ted. 
"  Goodness  knows  that  since  I've  been 
reducing  I  don't  eat  fifty  cents'  worth  a 
day.  I'm  sure  I  don't.  But  the  senants 
aren't  dieting." 

"  And  if  vou  trv  to  ma'ue  them  oh- 
serve  the  Hoover  rules  tlicy  simply 
leave!"  complained  ISIrs.  Lennett. 
"  AVIiat  do  vou  do  in  the  West,  3Iiss 
Sprunt?" 

"  Sometimes  we  have  one  Chinaman," 
said  Esmeralda.  "  And  he  does  as  he's 
told!" 
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There  was  anotlier  uncomfortable 
silence. 

''  Well,  we'll  find  something  for  you 
to  (Jo  yoiu-  share  oiV  said  JM  rs.  DeWynt 
comfortably.  "  I'm  cert.'iin  learnin«r  to 
knit  will  come  easy  to  you." 

1  don't  think  J<!,snieralda  said  any- 
Ihinn-  to  this,  but  a  cloud  seemed  to  set- 
tle down  uj)on  her.  The  friendly  smile, 
\vhicli  had  been  so  ea^er  when  she  came, 
had  gone,  and  her  I'ace  wore  a  grave, 
([uietly  troubled  look.  I  suppose  it  was 
rather  Iiard  on  her,  realizing  hov/  little 
fitted  she  was  to  take  up  the  work  the 
other  women  were  doing,  to  feel  her  own 
ignorance  and  incompetence. 

Mrs.  Ted  had  Ik'cu  watching  her  face 
for  several  moments,  while  the  con- 
versation becaiue  general  on  subjects 
to  which  she  —  Esmeralda  —  was  a 
stranger.  Then  she  joined  her.  1 
hardly  think  it  was  intended  that  I 
should  overhear  the  extraordinaiy  re- 
marks of  the  lady,  but  my  proximity 
at  the  moment  made  mv  donm-  so 
inevitable. 
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"  DotTt  1)1'  too  liMi'd  oil  us,"  said  Mrs. 
'Vvd  in  a  low  \r.\vv.  "  Wcw  doiiii;'  the 
l)C'.st  we  know  liow;  wc  just  don't  know 
niut'Ii,  and  anything-  nioiv  dillimlt 
would  tti'i-ily  us," 

She  shrn^'uvd  lier  slioulders  (xpj-c.s- 
slvcly.      KsuR'i-alda  said  notliini^-. 

I  like  you,"  ^Frs.  Ted  went  on. 
"  Don't  lit  tlu'iu  smother  yon  here.  Stay 
youivseir.  I  was  sinolherid;  hut  I  like 
to  do  the  thin;^-  that's  easy.  Vou're  a 
fi^liter.  lint  if  ever  I  can  do  anythinfjf 
for  you  let  me  know." 

"Thanks!"  said  Esmeralda  ahrnptly. 

And  that  was  all;  hut  cpiite  enouo-h, 
when  one  thinks  of  it.  And  ]Mrs.  Ted 
was  so  very  niueh  one  of  us  too! 
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At  the  end  of  a  week  Miss  Esnicr- 
akia's  outward  a{)p('aranc('  liad  l)ccoiiie 
ii()lal)ly  modified.  Tlie  men  liad  all  ^n)iic 
to  town  and  so  dear  Mrs.  DeWynt  was 
able  to  devote  praetieally  all  her  time, 
outside  oi'  her  war  work,  to  making  her 
nieee  presentahle. 

The  first  thin.Lj:  to  attend  to,  of  eourse, 
was  her  elothing.  On  examination  it 
develoi)ed  that  she  had  hrounht  only 
another  eorduroy  skirt,  a  mueh-staitied 
one  -for  ordinary  wear,  she  explained; 
a  silk  party  dress,  of  hahy  hlue,  with 
imitation  laee  trimming— whieh  she  de- 
elared  she  did  not  eare  for  and  had 
bought  onlv  at  her  father's  ii^sisteTice; 
and  a  pair  if  erude  high  hoots,  sueh  as 
u  cowboy  might  wear. 

As  she  was  evidently  not  in  the  least 
ashamed  of  this  rudimentary  wardrohe, 
it  is  to  he  presumed  that  a  horse  ranch 
makes  comparatively  few  demands  in 
the  way  of  feminine  apparel.    But,  of 
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course,  with  us  it  is  vastly  different:  and 
the  first  thing  dear,  generous  ]Mrs,  De- 
Wynt  did  was  to  get  her  some  new 
frocks.  ]My  patroness  informed  me 
afterward  that  her  niece  was  prevailed 
upon  only  with  great  difficulty  to  accept 
this  gift,  and  that  ^he — ]Mrs.  DeWynt-  - 
was  convinced  that  Esmeralda  could  not 
comprehend  why  her  oa\ti  things  would 
not  do.  She  was  horrified  at  her  new 
garrx;ents'  cost  and  protested  about  that 
too. 

"  Allie!  "  said  IMrs.  DeWynt,  during 
a  confidential  resume  of  the  situation, 
"  Allie,  I  cannot  think  how  my  brother 
Charles  ever  permitted  it!  Of  course, 
he  is  not  rich;  but  still Such  ignor- 
ance !  Do  you  know,  the  child  actually 
wanted  me  to  let  her  go  on  with  iust  her 
atrocious  clothes  and  give  the  money  for 
the  new  ones  to  tlie  Red  Cross!  Of 
course,  I  explained  that  if  we  (hdn't  buy 
as  usual  all  those  poor  working  girls 
would  be  thrown  out  of  employment — 
so  particularly  dangerous  to  them  in 
wartime  too!" 
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"Of  course,  that  settled  the  mat- 
ter!"  I  exclaimed. 

"  Not  quite,"  replied  IMrs.  DeWynt. 
"  But  I  finally  persuaded  her  to  accept 
a  few  things — though  not  what  I  should 
have  liked,  especially  in  the  matter  of 
evening  gowns.  She  said:  '  Very  well, 
Aunt  Sally — I  mean  Aunt  Sarah;  but 
I  think  the  girls  would  be  nmch  better 
( -v.ployed  making  munitions  to  cover 
the  Front  than  dresses  to  uncover  my 
back! '  So  vulgar  and  pointless!  "  She 
sighed  heavily;  and  indeed  she  was  un- 
der no  light  strain. 

However,  as  I  said,  Esmeralda's  ap- 
pearance did  improve  in  her  modish  rai- 
ment. But  when  we  had  persuaded  her 
to  wear  it  our  difficulties  had  just  be- 
gun. So  far  and  no  farther  wa^  she 
willing  to  go,  until  ^Slrs.  DeWynt  al- 
most despaired  of  imparting  to  her  the 
customs  of  civilization. 

To  begin  with,  she  detested  the  limou- 
sine and  was  forever  wanting  to  walk. 
Of  course,  she  could  not  have  leab'zed 
how  peo]>le  would  talk  if  they  thought 
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we  would  not  let  her  have  the  car;  and 
so  IMrs.  DeW^vnt  was  c)hli";ed  to  insist 
ui)on  her  riding.  The  first  time  slie 
went  out  alone  in  it  she  returned  sitting 
Upon  the  front  seat,  her  hat  in  her  lap, 
her  hair  rumpled  hy  the  wind,  and  deep 
in  an  animated  conversation  with  the 
chauffeur.  As  the/  slowed  down  at  the 
front  door  she  sprang  out,  without  wait- 
ing for  the  car  to  stop,  and  waved  him 
a  laughing  farewell.  Farrell,  the  sec- 
ond chauffeur,  who  is  a  young  person, 
hardly  more  than  a  youth,  looked  sheep- 
ish, touched  his  cap  and  drove  off. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Penny,"  Esmeralda  ex- 
claimed, running  up  the  steps  to  me, 
"  I've  had  such  a  lot  of  fun!  We  went 
sixty  miles  an  hour!  " 

Mow  1  thanked  heaven  that  only  my- 
self had  witnessed  that  return!  With 
what  patience  I  could  muster,  I  ex- 
plained one  simply  must  not  talk  that 
way  with  the  chauffeur — especially  the 
second  chauffeur!  'And  then  I  prom- 
ised to  say  nothing  to  her  aunt  ahout  her 
behavior.     But,  instead   of  being  ap- 
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'v.eciative  of  my  interest,  ^liss  Sprunt 
.sccnied  only  puzzled  and  rather  put  out. 
"He's  a  mighty  nice  younfr  chap!" 
she  dechired  of  tlie  second  chauffeur. 
"  And  he's  going  to  France  to  drive  a 
munitions  truck — the  most  dangerous 
job  lie  can  get.  I  admired  his  driving 
and  told  him  what  a  fine  driver  he  would 
make  for  the  Front;  and  he'd  l}een 
thinking  of  it  all  along!  By  the  way, 
3Ir.  Pennv,  when  do  vou  get  your  com- 


mission 
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This  was  an  entirely  uncalled-for 
change  of  subject,  and  it  annoyed  me 
excessively.  To  begin  with,  it  altered 
my  position  from  that  of  inquisitor  to 
the,  as  I  may  say,  inquisited;  second,  I 
had  no  intention  of  going  to  France,  as 
1  am  thii-tv-two,  and  was  really  needed 
at  home  })v  JVIrs.  DeWvnt:  third,  I  am 
morally  convinced  that  Farrell,  at  the 
time  he  took  her  out  that  afternoon,  had 
absolutely  no  intention  of  going  to 
France  in  two  weeks.  If  lie  had  lie 
would  have  given  me  notice.  As  it  was, 
he  gave  me  notice  that  very  evening, 
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thereby  iirovin<,^  tliat  the  idea  must  liave 
been  engenderctl  duriiiLi'  bis  drive  with 
Miss  Esmeralda.  Indeed,  I  am  posi- 
tive that  somethini^-  ,s]ie  said  had  to  do 
with  liis  decision.  But,  whatever  the 
rights  of  the  matter,  one  tiling  is  cer- 
tain— we  lost  our  liest  machinist;  and 
they  are  so  hard  to  replace! 

However,  partly  in  order  to  spare 
my  patroness  as  much  as  possible,  and 
partly  because  there  was  soinethinu'  so 
simple  and  disarmintr  about  ^Miss  Es- 
meralda, I  refVained  from  j-eporting  tb.c 
matter.  Also,  I  thus  evaded  a  dii-ect 
answer  to  her  question  about  my 
commission ! 

I  have  mentioned  only  a  few  of  the 
difficulties  we  experienced  during  that 
awful  first  week ;  but  one  of  the  princi- 
pal ones  was  typified  by  the  incident  of 
Farrell.  She  would  make  friends  with 
the  servants,  and  it  seemed  absolutely 
impossible  for  her  to  realize  that  there 
was  any  reason  why  she  should  not. 
They  developed  an  interest  in  her 
amounting  almost  to  adoration  and  a 
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feeling  of  unrest  ensued  in  our  domestic 
arrangements.  1  felt  it  immediately,  as, 
of  eourse,  these  things  eame  under  my 
general  sui^ervision.  But  it  was  when 
the  men  returned  for  the  week-end  that 
the  real  trouhle  ^egan. 

To  hegin  with,  ]Mrs.  Langdon  had  ar- 
ranged a  little  theater  party  at  one  of 
the  summer  shows,  and  ]Mrs.  DeWynt 
had  promised  to  lend  Captain  Tagwell, 
as  the  party  was  really  being  given  for 
]Marjorie-  This  plan  was  entered  into 
enthusiast ieally  by  the  captain,  with  an 
amendment, 

"  I  say,  why  not  let  us  all  go  in?  "  he 
suggested.  "  I'll  get  another  lot  of 
stalls,  and  ]Mrs.  DeWynt  and  ^Miss  Es- 
meralda here  can  go  to  town  in  my  car. 
I'll  drive  them  in,  and  we'll  all  dine  at 
the  Ritz  and  go  to  the  theater  together." 

Before  my  dear  patroness  could  cope 
with  this  emergency.  Miss  Esmeralda 
had,  in  her  own  uncouth  language, 
cinched  the  matter. 

"  Oh,  I'd  love  to!  "  said  she.  "  And 
we  haven't  any  engagement.  Kow 
luckvl" 
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"  But  \vc  haven't  another  man,"  oh- 
jectcd  :Mrs.  I)e\\'ynt.  ''  It  would 
make  Kate  Lan^don's  party  odd!  " 

"  We'll  just  take  old  Allie  here  alon^-, 
dear  ^Nlrs.  DeWynt!"  replied  the  eap- 
tain,  overridlnr^  all  objections. 

And  so  it  eanie  about  that  1  found 
myself  speedinp^  into  town,  s(]ueezed  in 
between  ^Irs.  DeAVpit  and  a  lot  of  ex- 
tra wraps  on  the  baek  seat,  while  ]Miss 
Esmeralda  shared  the  front  of  Captain 
Tu^'-weH's  long  low  car  with  the  cap- 
tain himself,  the  two  of  them  becoming 
wholly  engrossed  in  an  explanation  of 
how  the  wretched  thing  worked.  He 
actually  allowed  her  to  take  the  wheel  a 
little  while,  until  Mrs.  DeWvnt  made 
me  shout  a  protest  against  the  wind — 
and  the  management  of  our  breakneck 
speed  was  returned  to  the  proper  hands. 

At  the  door  of  the  Ritz  the  Langdon 
limousin3  was  just  ahead  of  us,  and 
from  it  came  Mrs.  Langdon  and  3Iar- 
jorie,  Winnott  St.  Johns,  ^Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Ted  and  Colonel  Roycer.  The  ladies 
vanished  to  leave  their  wraps ;  and  when 
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they  reappeared  we  got  the  lirst  shoek 
of  the  evening. 

How  the  other  women  allowed  her  to 
do  it  I  cannot  iniag-ne.  The  explana- 
tion must  have  heen  that  she  was  the 
last  to  take  her  cloak  off  and  that  Mrs. 
DeWvnt  had  left  the  dressing  room 
ahead  of  her.  But  when  Esmeralda 
came  out  into  the  corridor  she  had 
ruined  a  charming  evening  creation  hy 
tucking  one  of  those  terrihle  silk  liand- 
kerchiefs  of  liers  over  the  wdiole  of  the 
(IccoIIctage,  like  a  kerchief! 

Tt  was  the  sort  of  thing  ahout  which 
one  could  do  nothing.  The  kerchief, 
curiously,  was  becoming  and  I  don't  be- 
lieve most  of  the  men  even  noticed.  Cap- 
tain Tugwell  was  at  her  side  at  once, 
and  so  poor  ^Irs.  DeWynt  w  as  helpless 
and  could  say  nothing.  Then  tlie 
party  went  into  the  grill  and  dinner  be- 
ii'an.  Fortunatelv  there  was  no  one  who 
mattered  in  the  room,  except  ourselves, 
though  the  place  was  crowded.  X-  r  did 
anything  unpleasant  occur  at  the  the- 
ater, except  that  Miss  Esmeralda  and 
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tlie  captain  sat  to^rether  and  talked  a 
great  deal,  leaving  me  to  entertain  Mar- 
jorie — no  light  task  under  the  circum- 
stances. Of  course,  with  everyhody  re- 
garding liim  in  the  light  of  l)eing  as 
good  as  engaged  to  her,  she  might  well 
he  disagreeahle ;  and  she  was.  But  still, 
the  theater  was  not  had;  and  then  some- 
one made  the  horrid  suggestion  that  we 
go  slumming! 

Of  course,  the  idea  was  taken  up  with 
acclaim.     Personally  I   never  can  see 
why  people  like  to  go  to  places  where 
no  one  goes  and  one  never  meets  any 
people— if  you  know  what  I  mean ;  and 
where  the  china  is  thick  and  the  atmos- 
phere uncertain.    Still,  nearly  everyone 
in  our  set  does  go  occasionally,  and  looks 
at  the  hahitues,  and  orders  something 
they,  of  course,  do  not  eat;  and  then 
comes  away.     And  I  must  admit  that 
they  are  very  apt  to  he  sprightly  affairs. 
"But  where   shall   we  go?"   asked 
Mrs.   DeVVynt.     "  I   never   rememher 
the  names  of  these  Bohemian  places!  " 
St.  Johns  suggested  a  famous  Broad- 
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way  restaurant;  l)iit  it  was  dismissed  as 
too  familiar.  Tlien  ]Mrs.  Ted,  who 
knows  a  lot  of  odd  writinij^  and  painting 
peoi)le,  and  seems  rather  to  enjoy  them, 
mentioned  a  downtown  hotel  with  a 
famous  eafc,  whieh,  I  believe,  sueh  per- 
sons frequent.  It  was  instantly  deeided 
that  we  should  go  there;  and,  just  to  be 
different,  we  went  d()\\ii  on  the  top  of  a 
])us,  leaving  the  ears  to  follow.  ]Miss 
I'^iSmeralda  liked  this.  ]Marjorie  had  got 
Captain  Tugwell  by  the  arm  and  did 
not  intend  letting  him  go.  Thej'  were 
away  up  in  front,  and  it  so  fell  out  that  I 
found  nivself  with  ]Miss  Esmeralda,  on 
the  rear  scat.  Just  as  I  was  anticipat- 
ing a  quiet,  sensible  little  chat  with  her, 
the  bus  conductor  shot  his  machine  at 
us  for  fares.  As  1  was  feeling  about  for 
money  Esmeralda  engaged  him  in 
conversation. 

"  I  suppose  3'ou'll  be  holding  up  the 
Germans  soon,"  she  said  pleasantly, 
and  somehow  convincingly.  "  You  look 
strong  and  well.  You  didn't  have  any 
trouble  getting  accepted,  did  you?  " 
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The  l)usniaii,  wlio  was  a  liaiulsonie 
vounfT  chap,  l)lii.slic(l  as  he  rrnw  me 
change. 

"  I— I  haven't  applied  yet,"  he  said. 
"What!"  exclaimed  Miss  Ksineralda. 
"  You  wearinn-  a  imiform  and  it's  not 
I  tiele  Sam's?"  She  pointed  at  the 
company  clothes  he  v/ore.  "  When  arc 
yon  fro'mrr  to  nraduaie  into  kiiakif  ' 

"  To-morrow,     I     nruess,"    said     the 
younpf  man  sheepishly. 

And  I  do  helieve  the  poor  chap  meant 
it.   There  u-as  something?  strano-ely  un- 
settling^ ahout  Esmeralda's  eyes  when 
she  mentioned  the  war.    Perhaps  he  felt 
it ;  I  did,  myself.    At  any  rate,  he  stared 
after  her  over  the  rail  as  we  descerided; 
for  hy  this  time  we  had  reached  our  des- 
tination.    I  was  much  chagrined;  for  I 
had  wished  to  seize  the  opportunity  of 
explaining  to  her  my  own  reasons  for 
staying  at  home,   an  explanation  that 
somehow  I  had  not  had  the  chance  of 
making  hefore— which  1  had  almost  he- 
gun  to  helieve  was  because  she  would 
not  permit  it. 


CHAPTER  IV 
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Axn  T10W  we  left  that  vulpfar  person. 
tli(  husnian,  to  tlie  ol)livi()ii  in  which  he 
l)ei()ii^e(l,  and,  with  many  evidences  of 
^ayety  of  spirit,  plnM^ed  into  the  eafe, 
which  was  in  the  hasenient  of  an  old- 
fashioned  liotel  huildin<r  and  a  little  he- 
low  the  level  of  tlic  street. 

'J'he  atmosphere  of  this  place  was 
most  offensive,  filled  as  it  was  with  to- 
haeco  smoke  and  crowded  with  noisy 
persons  in  odd  clothing.  Ours,  1  am 
sure,  were  the  only  varments  suitahle 
for  evening'  wear  in  the  entire  place! 
The  mirrored  walls  reflected  many  curi- 
ous faces;  some  of  the  men  were  long- 
haired and  some  of  the  ladies  hobbed, 
and  the  manners  of  both  were  most  cas- 
ual. There  was  a  considerable  sprink- 
ling of  uniforms — our  o\\ti  dear  boys 
in  khaki,  some  hardy-looking  marines, 
and  several  French  naval  uniforms. 
Really,  I  could  not  but  feel  that  it 
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was  hardly  a  suitable  place  for  our 
])arty;  and  I  could  foresee  tliat  dear 
jNIrs.  DrWynt  was  probably  not  ^oin<^ 
to  like  tlie  service.  From  her  troubled 
eouuH'iianee,  my  tyrs  fell  upon  that  of 
Ksmeralda.  She  was  more  anhiialcd 
than  I  had  seen  her  for  several  days, 
and  as  slie  turned  from  Captain  Tn"-- 
well  to  me  she  smiled. 

"Great  in  licre,  isn't  it?"  she  re- 
marked genially.  "  It  reminds  me  of 
the  Palace  Saloon  at  home." 

To  say  that  I  was  horrified  is  to  put 
it  too  mildly.  Put  the  captain  caught 
her  up  at  once. 

"  I  say,  do  they  really  have  any  wild 
saloons  out  your  way?  "  he  asked."  'Pell 
me  about  them." 

"  Oh.  there's  nothing  much  to  tell, 
said  she,  "  unless  there's  a  game  held  up, 
you  know." 

» 

And,  with  that,  they  were  off  again — 
she  talking,  he  listening.  I  really  don't 
see  what  that  girl  saw  in  the  chap!  She 
was  supposed  to  be  my  partner,  and 
there  she  was,  giving  her  exclusive  at- 
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tent  ion  where  it  most  certainly  did  not 
Lelonrr! 

Ifi  sonic  confusion  we  finally  squeezed 
in  round  a  ta!)le  suited  to  hold  harely 
half  our  number,  and  then  the  slum- 
ming' really  began.  We  ordered  drinks 
and  Islrs.  Ted  be/ran  pointinir  out  cel- 
ebrities; several  fKld-looking  people 
came  uj)  and  spoke  to  her,  and  each  of 
them  took  kindly  to  ;Miss  Esmeralda. 
It  was  gay  enough.  The  form  of  enter- 
tainment seemed  to  be  that  everyhody 
at  our  table  bought  alcoholic  stimulants 
for  everybody  who  came  up;  but  those 
who  came  up  did  not  buy  for  us. 

Still,  the  spirit  of  festivity  grew,  not- 
withstanding— that  is,  it  grew  for  all 
save  two:  IVIarjorie  and  myself.  The 
former  had  l)cen  forced  into  a  corner 
near  me  and  her  mouth  was  very  firmly 
set.  I  followed  the  direction  of  her 
glance  and  saw  that  Captain  Tugwell 
was  giving  Esmeralda  a  lesson  in 
French.  Instinctively  we  both  strained 
to  hear  what  they  said. 
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Po^nii  vos  n'pa.s  a  la  guerre? 
This  incorrect  phrase  they  were  eliant- 
in^'  ton-etlier:  at  the  lime  I  couldn't 
imagine  why 

Suddenly  ^larjorie  leaned  toward  me 
and  liissed: 

"  Vulgai  little  person!  She's— she's 
lassoing  him!  " 

"  She's  hardly  little,"  I  protested, 
"  or  reall\  vulgar,  31iss  Marjorie.  She 
is  merely  a  Child  of  Nature." 

"  Bah!  You  too!  "  said  Marjorie  in 
disgust. 

"Nature  is  a  beautiful  mother!"  I 
heard  my  own  voice  say,  apparently 
at  a  great  distance. 

"Too  many  cordials,  Allie!"  said 
Marjorie,  and  turned  her  shoulder  to 
me. 

I  doubt  it — about  the  cordials.  I  had 
had  three;  but  I  am  by  nature  a  sober 
man.  Still  I  felt  at  the  moment  suf- 
ficient courage  to  reach  across  the  table 
and  attract  Miss  Esmeralda's  attention. 

"  What  are  you  learning  that  phrase 
for? "  I  demanded. 
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"  1  want  to  ask  the  Avaiter  wh}'  he 
doesn't  go  to  France,"  said  she. 

Then  she  retiu'ned  to  the  English- 
man. It'  he  had  not  been  Lord  Castle- 
M'ing's  cousin  I  should  have  cut  him 
from  my  acquaintance  forever  from  that 
moment! 

"  Captain  Tugivell,  I'm  ver}'  hun- 
gry !  "  she  said. 

"  Hungry?  :My  word!  "  said  the  cap- 
tain. "  They  have  some  splendid  chicken 
//  la  King  here!  " 

Esn^^ralda  looked  round  guiltily, 
saw  that  her  aunt  was  occupied,  and 
made  her  request  in  a  whisper. 

"  ;May  1  have  ham  and  eggs,  and  some 
fried  potatoes,  instead?"  she  asked. 
"  I  haven't  had  any  regular  food  since  I 
came  "^ast !  " 

"  How  original!  "  exclaimed  Captain 
Tugwell.  "  Of  course  you  may!  Here, 
garfoti!  "    And  he  gave  th    jrder. 

To  com^'ort  myself  for  ^ne  pain  this 
scene  had  caused  me,  I  took  another 
cordial — they  are  really  good  for  me; 
and  then,  i.s  through  a  glass  darkly,  I 
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saw  that  some  confusion  had  been  en- 
gendered behind  the  light  partition 
which  separated  the  main  cafe  from  the 
bar.  Several  shouts  arose;  there  was  a 
scuffling  and  a  sound  of  shattering 
glass;  voices  were  raised  —  French 
voices,  a  German  voice;  then  a  large 
variety  of  American  voices,  all  going 
at  once. 

There  was  a  most  unpleasant  sound 
of  pummeling — roars  of  pain;  more 
crashes.  Then  a  waiter  rushed  or, 
rather,  skidded  in  through  the  swinging 
door. 

On  the  instant  the  cafe  was  in  con- 
fusion. Everyone  arose.  Chairs  and 
tables  were  overturned  or  clambered 
upon  as  the  men — notably  those  in  uni- 
fonn — rushed  into  the  melee.  In  that 
low-ceilinged,  smoke-saturated  place 
the  effect  was  frightful.  Somehow  or 
other  I  found  myself  on  my  feet  and  be- 
ing ruthlessly  propelled  in  the  direction 
of  one  of  the  low  windows  by  a  firm  gi'ip 
on  my  arm. 

It  was  a  moment  before  I  fullv  real- 
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Izcd  that  the  hand  whicli  led  me  thus 
was  that  of  my  dear  patroness,  jNIrs. 
DeWynt,  who  was  shrieking  at  the  top 
of  her  voice  and  forcing  a  way  for  the 
two  of  us  in  a  very  effective  manner. 

On  either  hand  crowded  other  women 
of  our  party,  and  still  others,  who  were 
strangers.  My  glasses  fell  off  in  the  con- 
fusion, leaving  me  to  struggle,  half 
hlinded,  amid  a  whirling  sea  of  feminin- 
ity, as  we  plunged  out  over  the  low  win- 
dow sill  into  the  little  garden  on  the 
avenue. 

It  was  really  something  of  a  strug- 
gle, for  we  met  some  men  who  were  de- 
termined to  enter  hy  the  window  we 
were  using  for  exit;  but  at  length  we 
gained  the  open  air,  and  then  3Irs.  De- 
Wynt collapsed  upon  my  shoulder.  I 
braced  her  against  the  taxi  starter's  box, 
where  she  stood  gasping,  and  patting 
her  jewels  to  see  whether  all  were  there. 

"  How  terrible!  "  she  moaned.  "  Oh, 
Allie,  how  awful!  We  ought  really 
never  to  have  come  to  such  a  middle- 
class  place! " 
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I  a^rrecd  witli  her  most  heartily. 
\Vitliin,  tile  din  had  grown  infernal. 
Policemen  could  he  seen  rushing-  to  the 
I'ray,  and  I  had  visions  of  havinn-  to 
prepare  a  list  of  our  names  for  the 
morning  papers— without  my  glasses! 
Captain  Tugwell,  the  cousin  of  Lord 
Castlewing,  would  have  to  head  it  too 
— confound  him! 

Our  cars  were,  as  yet,  nowhere  in 
sight.  On  every  hand  people  were 
rushing  into  that  Ijeastly  place,  shoving 
by  us  as  though  we  were  nobodies.  :Mrs 
Langdon,  Mrs.  DeWynt,  Marjorie 
and  I  were  keeping  close  together,  and 
not  moving:  it  seemed  the  safest  thing 
to  do.  :Mrs.  Ted  had  fomid  some  odd"^ 
looking  male  acquaintanc^.%  to  whom 
she  was  excitedly  explaining  what  had 
happened  and  begging  him  to  rescue 
her  husband,  when  St.  Johns  and  Ted 
Collins  himself  appeared  from  romid 
the  corner,  laughing. 

"  The  cops  have  come!"  called  Ted. 
''  They  and  the  soldiers  have  calmed 
things  down  a  bit.     It  was  a  peach  of 
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a  fight — first  amusing  thing  I've  seen 
this  evening!  " 

"Beastly  mess!"  complained  St. 
Johns,  wiping  his  monocle. 

"  Oh,  let  us  find  the  cars  and  go 
home!"  wailed  Marjorie.  "Where's 
Captain  Tugwell?" 

At  that  moment  Captain  Tugwell 
came  out  through  the  bar  window  and 
approached  us  rapidly. 

"All  safe?"  he  asked,  giving  us  a 
rapid  survey;  then  his  voice  g^ew  sharp: 
"  Where's  Miss  Esmeralda?  " 

"Esmeralda?"  said  Mrs.  DeWynt 
weakh:.  "Why,  dear  me,  1  don't 
know! " 

"  I  haven't  seen  her,"  said  Marjorie: 
"  and  I  don't  want  to.  I  want  to  go 
home." 

"  Has  no  one  really  seen  her?  "  said 
Captain  Tugwell  anxiously.  "  Ry 
Jove,  that's  awful!  It  was  a  bad  row; 
really,  she  may  have  been  hurt!  T— I 
— excuse  me,  please " 

"Hold  on!"  said  I.  "I'm  going 
with  you." 
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But  Captain  Tu^u'ell  had  already 
disappeared  tlirou^li  the  "window;  and, 
taking  my  eourage  in  my  hands,  I  fol- 
lowed, treml)lin<r;  not  from  any  fear  of 
the  moh  for  mvself,  hut — I  eonfess  it — 
sick  with  apprehension  as  to  what 
might  have  happene<l  to  that  girl,  so 
wantonly  ahandoned  in  the  hour  of 
danger. 

Since  the  early  days  of  mv  childhood 
in  Boston,  I  have  ever  ohserved  that  the 
pictured  terrors  of  one's  imagination 
are  almost  inevitahly  more  dreadful 
than  the  cold  facts  found  exigent  on  an 
impartial  examination  of  the  reality — 
if  you  know  what  I  mean !  And  it  must 
he  confessed  that  in  the  case  of  our  res- 
cue of  Miss  Esmernlda  this  assumption 
held  true. 

As  we — Captain  Tugwell  and  I 
came,  as  I  may  say,  charging  in  through 
the  window,  the  captain  in  the  lead,  my- 
self following  with  all  due  expedition, 
almost  the  verv"  first  thinuc  we  saw  was 
Miss  Esmeralda  herself,  still  sitting  at 
the  table  we  others  had  all  quitted  in 
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sucli 


confusion!     1  sav  still.  1) 


because  I 

have  evidence  that  she  had  not  moved. 
I  believe  I  mentioned  lier  recjuest  for 
what  1  take  to  be  a  sort  of  native  food 
with  her— ham  and  cir<rs  arid  fried  po- 
tatoes.   Wdl,  this  crude  dish  had  just 
l>een  set  before  her  when  the  excitement 
started.    And  at  the  n)oment  of  our  re- 
entry she  was  about  halfway  through 
her  strange  sujiper!    Moreover,  she  was 
the  only  person  in  the  cafe  who  was  still 
calmly  eating,  though  a  few  others  were 
straggling  back  to  their  places. 

Miss  Esmeralda's  red  hair  made  a 
striking  note  of  color  as  she  sat  there  in 
this  oddly  reposeful  way,  and  she  was 
apparently  not  in  the  least  concerned 
by  our  absence.  Indeed,  at  the  moment 
of  our  return  she  was  gazing  earnestly 
up  at  the  stodgy  face  of  a  waiter  and 
practicing  her  newly  acquired  linguistic 
accomplishment. 

" Pourqui  n'pas  vos  a  Front?''  she 
was  demanding  of  the  stodgy  one  earn- 
estly, though,  of  course,  absurdly. 
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"  P  a  r  ('  c  (jiir  jc  suis  S  u  i  .v  .v  c  , 
nui'm'scllc!  " 

"  Siii.s  Suisse f  "  she  repeated,  puzzled. 
Tlien  .she  hailed  C'aj)taiti  'ruowell  with 
a  smile.  "What's  liis  exeuse?"  she 
(ieiiianded. 

^Vnd  Ca])taiii  Tu<,^uell  was  so  sur- 
prised and  relieved  that  he  answered  her 
([iiestion  heforc  he  inquired  for  her;  not 
that  any  inquiring  was  really  necessary 
— that  was  ohvious. 

"  lie  says  he's  a  Swiss!  "  said  the  cap- 
tain. "I  say,  now:  you  haven't  heen 
here  all  the  time,  have  you?  " 

"  Why,  it  wasn't  nuich  of  a  fight," 
explained  Ksmeralda.  "Just  somebody 
hit  a  Cierman.  1  saw  they  weren't  draw- 
ing any  guns ;  so  I  thought  I'd  better  sit 
tight  and  finish  my  supper.  I  knew 
you'd  all  be  back." 

The  relief  I  experienced  was  int{  use; 
but  I  felt  that  this  preposterous  situa- 
tion had  continued  long  enough. 

"  ]Miss  Esmeralda,  your  aunt  is  wait- 
ing for  you  outside,"  said  I.  "  May  I 
help  you  on  with  your  wraps  ?  " 
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"Oil,  tlierc  Vdii  iiiv  hark  ayniii. 
Penny!"  s.iid  slif,  tuihin*,'-  t<>  nie,  tin- 
little  m(  1e  ui  her  left  evel)rf)\v  uiviii<r 
her  a  ore  (jiiiz/'cal  look  tha?i  ever.  "So 
there  you  an  a<^.'iln!  Ymi  went  out  of 
lliat  window  pretty  j)ronto.  diMn't  yoii: 
And  you  are  not  a  neutral  Swiss, 
either?" 

Tt  was  fearfully  enibanassin«>'.  I 
eould  hardly  explain  that  1  had  been 
impelled  by  Mrs.  DeWvnt.  And  niv 
■tiadvertent,  as  I  may  call  it,  I  havior, 
on  top  of  her  attitude  toward  my  feeling- 
of  duty  about  not  enlis^  n;.  was  dis- 
tinctly annoying.  But  she  did  onsent 
to  come  along,  though  she  cast  a  i-eluet- 
ant  glance  back  at  the  remnants  of  her 
supper. 

Outside  we  found  the  cars  had  ar- 
rived, and  that  Mrs.  DeAVvnt  w,'is  fully 
restored  to  her  usual  executive  capacity. 

"  I^snieralda  Sprunt,  wliat  is  this 
outrageous  thing  I  hear  I "  she  ex- 
claimed. "  You  are  to  get  right  in  the 
back  of  the  car  with  me!   I  shan't  allow 
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yon  out  of  jiiy  si^lit  a^aiii.     Allic,  you 
^^ct  ill  Iroiit  with  the  cai)taiii." 

And  so  ohcyin^,  wlun  llic  <>o()(l  nl<^lits 
were  said,  we  (h'ove  lionie — a  niiserahly 
eohl,  silent  drive,  (hiring'  whieh  the  cap- 
tain and  I  found  httle  to  say  to  each 
other,  and  tlie  huhes  less.  Ksineralda 
maintained  a  puzzled  silence;  she,  as 
usual,  could  not  see  what  she  had  done 
to  displease.  Take  it  all  in  all,  Mrs. 
Lannrdon's  party  liad  been  a  miserable 
failure. 


/ 
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It  was  with  the  nervously  dcplet- 
in«r  effects  of  the  terrible  night  just  de- 
seril)ed  still  upon  me,  that  I  was  ohlioc^d 
to  arise  next  day  and  take  up  the  heavy 
responsibilities  which  were  mine. 

Jking  accountable  for  the  smooth,  or 
as  I  may  say  impeccable,  running  of  a 
menage  such  as  the  DeWynts',  is  never 
a  liglit  task — not  even  on  those  days 
when  we  are  alone,  or  practically  so, 
for  one  can  never  tell  what  emergency 
will  arise  in  the  matter  of  entertaining, 
can  one?  But  the  day,  as  I  may  say, 
for  it  was  barely  nine-thirtv  Avhen  I 
arose — of  the  morning  following  that 
hideous  slumming  expedition,  was  fur- 
ther burdened  with  the  shadow  of  a 
forthcoming  event  which,  although  long 
expected  by  me,  was  none  the  less  awe- 
inspiring  when  I  realized  that  its  even- 
tuation  was  imminent. 
You  will  doubtless  recall  that  at  the 
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opening  of  this  chronicle  I  made  a  seem- 
ingly slight  and  passing  but,  in  reality, 
deeply  significant  reference  to  an  im- 
pending bridge  drive,  which  my  dear 
patroness  had  devised  as  a  means  of  re- 
plenishing the  nearly  always  depleted 
coffers  of  our  local  branch  of  the  Red 
Cross.  Of  course,  you  will  at  once  ap- 
preciate the  fact  that  this  condition  in 
that  admirable  organization  is  rot  un- 
coniiiion — at  least  in  our  port  of  the 
world. 

To  me  it  has  always  been  a  matter 
for  annoyed  conjecture  why  people  at 
large  cannot  see  that  rich  persons  are 
constantly  hampered  by  eno'*mous  per- 
sonal expenses — indeed  that  the  richer 
they  are  the  greater  become  their  obli- 
gations to  themselves  and  the  upkeep  of 
their  position.  The  proportion  of  what 
th.ey  hovo  to  give  away  actually  dimin- 
ishes  in  accordance  with  the  size  of  what 
they  are  obliged  to  spend,  if  you  know 
what  T  mean.  But  anyone  on  the  in- 
side of  such  a  circle  as  ours  will  readily 
perceive  my  meaning.     Of  course,  our 
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local  branch  was  poor — why  not,  when 
one  considers  the  innumerable  obliga- 
tions of  its  nieinbcrs?     And  although 
when  we  were  first  organized  I  recall 
that  there  were  many  generous  dona- 
tions toward  furnishing  the  rooms  in  the 
village  which  tiie  local  real  estate  per- 
son, I  think  it  was,  had  loaned  rent  free 
for  this  usage,  which  donations  ii  eluded 
two     comfortable     nicker     arm-chairs 
which  dear  Mrs.  DeWynt  took  from 
my  sitting  roo  n,  still  when  the  question 
of  actual  cash  funds  aros'^,  all  the  ladies 
were  in  perfect  accord  as  to  how  the  ob- 
taining of  them  should  be  accomplished; 
— namely    by    the    good    conservative 
method  of  a  benefit  of  some  sort.    And 
so  we  had,  as  occasion  demanded,  ama- 
teur theatricals  and  informal  costmne 
dance  at  the  club,  and  now  the  trea.sury 
being  again  at,  as  I  may  say,  ebb-tide, 
was  to  come  the  most  important  func- 
tion of  this  sort  which  had  so  far  oc- 
cun-ed  during  the  season— the  bridge 
drive  on  ^Mrs.  DeWynt's  lawn. 

Let  it  be  clearly  understood  that  Mrs. 
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DeWynt  made  no  small  sacrifice  in  al- 
lowing this  piece  of  patriotic  effort  to 
be  consummated  upon  her  premises,  in- 
volving as  it  did  an  enonnous  expense 
for  caterers,  for  hiring  o''  pul)lic  furni- 
ture for  the  seating  of  that  select  pub- 
lic which  would  be  admitted,  and  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  my  time  and 
strength  which  Avas,  of  course,  some- 
what diverted  from  my  usual  duties  and 
focussed  upon  the  success  of  the  after- 
noon. I  had  prepared  lists,  arranged 
with  the  newspapers  and  photograph- 
ers, and  in  every  way  taken  the  greatest 
care  that  the  affair  should  have  the  ap- 
pearance of  extreme  exclusiveness,  for 
no  one  would  pay  five  dollars  admission, 
to  something  which  seemed  in  any  man- 
lier lacking,  as  i  may  say,  in  cachet. 
^Vnd,  of  course,  we  expected  a  large 
crowd  to  be  drawn  by  dear  ]\[rs.  De- 
Wynt's  name  and  well-known  Italian 
garden. 

This  much  ha\'ing  been  clearly  dem- 
onstrated, and  the  undoubted  sacrifice 
which  our  household  was  making  under- 
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stood,  surprise  at  the  attitude  whieli 
Miss  Esmeralda  took  reg'rdino-  the 
fortlieorning  event  will  be  the  greater. 

Coming  downstairs   so  early  I  had 
scarcely  anticipated  encountering  any 
of  the  ho   St  '.old  except  the  servants— 
particularly  in  view  of  that  unspeakable 
evening  just  passed.     But  fortunately 
I  am  ne\er  embarrassed  by  unexpected 
meetings,  always  being  arrayed  in  the 
most   meticulous   manner,    even    when 
about   to   perform   the   more   material 
duties  of  my  situation,  such  as  oversee- 
ing Hoskins  while  he  oversaw  the  ca- 
terer's m.en  in  the  arrangement  of  the 
tables  on  the  West  ten-ace.     Therefore 
it   was    with   some    surprise,    although 
without  embarrassment,  that  I  encoun- 
tered Miss  Esmeralda  upon  emerging 
through  the  drawing-room  window  into 
the  sunlight  beyond. 

As  usual,  she  was  the  first  thing  dis- 
cernible, being  perched  upon  the  ter- 
race balus+rade  in  a  most  luidignified 
posture,  'j^r  red  head  fairly,  as  I  may 
say,   burning  against  the  blue    vvaters 
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))cy()n(l.  That  uncouth  animal,  the 
JeiF-dog,  was  witli  lier,  of  course,  and 
slie  was  watcliin^  the  catcrci-'s  men  hur- 
ry'mfr  ahout,  while  she  swun^-  one  foot 
to  the  rhythm  of  the  tune  she  was  sin^r- 
ing— ":\Iy  Countiy  'Tis  of  Thee,"  it 
was,  I  hclieve.  When  she  saw  me  she 
jumped  down  and  met  me  half-way 
across  the  terrace. 

"  Say,  Penny!'  she  hegan  ahruptly, 
waving  one  of  her  capahle  liands  in  a 
sweeping  gesture  which  encompassed 
the  entire  activity  then  in  progress  1)\ 
the  caterer's  men  in  conjunction  with 
ourownservants:— "  Say,  Penny,  how 
much  is  this  blow-out  going  to  cost  in 
cold  cash? " 

For  a  moment  I  pondered  her  singu- 
lar inquiry,  having  first  interpreted  her 
language  to  myself  and  digested  it. 

"  Do  you  mean  that  you  wish  to  know 
the  extent  of  the  expenditure  which 
your  aunt  is  making  in  this  good 
cause?  "  I  inquired  in  my  turn,  endeav- 
oring to  insinuate  a  more  proper  atti- 
tude of  mind  into  xMiss  Esmeralda  tlian 
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that  whici    was  all  too  plainly  existent 
in  her. 

"  That's  about  it,"  said  Miss  Esmer- 
alda.    "  What  will  it  set  her  back?  " 

'  You  aunt  has  no^  set  any  definite 
limit  on  th(  expenditure,"  I  replied, 
"  nor  have  I  any  exact  figures  on  the 
matt'T.  T  do  not  believe  that  dear  Mrs. 
Dc^\  yn,  would  consider  it  altogether 
del'cate  to  keep  too  close  a  track  on  such 
a  thing.  But  roughly  speaking  and  in- 
cluding the  music  I  would  sav  that  the 
cost  will  be  at  least  fifteen  hundred 
dollars." 

I  made  this  announcement  with  some 
pride,  but  i  cannot  trutlifully  record 
that  Miss  Esmeralda  was  didy  im- 
pressed. Instead,  she  stood  there  fix- 
ing lUe  with  that  quizzical  look  of  hers 
which  always  upset  me  so  unaccount- 
ablv. 

"  And  how  many  invitations  at  five 
dollars  a  ticket  have  been  sent  out?" 
she  went  on. 

"  Two  hundred,"  I  replied.  "  This 
is  to  be  distinctly  exclusive — if  the  list 
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were  too  large  the  people  who  are 
lather  on  the  outside  would  not  he  so 
eager  to  come!  " 

"  So  if  every  one  of  them  does  come," 
said  Miss  Esmeralda  slowiy,  •  you  will 
take  in  a  thousand  dollars.  And  the 
show  will  have  cost  half  as  much 
again!  " 

To  say  that  I   was  shocked  hy  Iier 
commercial  attitude  is  putting  it  mildly. 
But  I  endeavored  to  clarify  her  point 
of  view  as  was  ever  my  custom  when 
.she  o})triided  her  ignorance,  which  was 
the  Tnore  pitiful  hecause  of  its  utter  un- 
consciousness, if  you  know  what  I  mean. 
"My  dear  I^Iiss  Esmeralda!"  I  re- 
monstrated as  gently  as  possible,  "  you 
do  not  understand.     This  is  not  a  com- 
mercial investment  in  which  your  dear 
aunt  is  putting  fifteen  hundred  dollars 
with  the  prospect  of  getting  hack  her 
money  and  having  a  profit  left  over  to 
turn  into  the  hands  of  the  Red  Cross! 
Every    cent    which    comes    in    will    be 
turned  over  to  that  organization  by  her 
in  person  at  the  next  committee  meet- 
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ing.     The  money   slie   is   spendino-   is 
spent  out  of  her  own  poeketl  " 

"  Then  why  doesn't  slie  give  it  direct 
to  the  Red  Cross,"  Miss  Esmeralda 
wanted  to  know,  "  instead  of  going  to 
all  tliis  bother^  They'd  be  making  on 
it  at  that!" 

"  My  dear  :Miss  Esmeralda,"  1  pro- 
tested, "  can  you  not  perceive  that  more 
than  mere   money  will  come  of  this^ 
Many  women  now  without  interest  ai 
the  Red  Cross  will  gain  that  interest 
through  having  attended  this  function: 
the  organization  will  get  publicity  fjoni 
it  in  connection  with  Mrs.  DeVVynt's 
name.    And  besides,  tlie  upkeej>  of  any 
charitable    organization    conducted    by 
gentlepeople  is  never  done  in  the  way 
you  suggest.    If  such  n  thing  were  even 
attempted  it  would  at  once  lose  the  in- 
terest of  our  set!" 

"  I  don't  know  about  losing  the  in- 
terest of  any  decent  people,"  said  Miss 
Esmeralda  slowly.  "And  I  didn't 
know  that  the  Red  Cross  was  a  char- 
itable institution,  eitlier.     1  thought  it 
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was  a  patriotic  affair  like  men  voliin- 
teerincT  A,,,  the  army.  And  as  for  tlic 
business  end  of  it,  it'  your  local  'oranch 
doesn't  know  any  more  aijout  it  than 
you  say,  well,  it's  time  they  learned, 
that's  all!" 

With  that  she  turned  and  lefi;  me 
there,  wordless  before  such  a  ])eculiar 
viewpoint,   and   much   annoyed   at  her 
mention  of  volunteerin^r  foi*  the  army, 
which  to  me  appeared  a  wholly  unneces- 
sary and  tactless  reference  to  myself. 
But     without     awaitinp^     to     discover 
whether  or  not  I  had  anythincj  further 
to  say,  she  and  that  low  animal  of  hers 
disappeared    in    the    direction    of    the 
garage. 

When  they  were  quite  gone  from 
sight  I  addressed  myself  to  the  work 
for  which  T  had  descended  at  such  an 
impossible  hour.  But  the  fulfillment 
of  my  task  was  purely  mechanical.  De- 
spite my  utmost  endeavor  I  could  not 
but  ponder  upon  this,  as  I  may  call  her, 
stranger  in  our  midst,  and  her  peculiar 
conception    of    almost    every    custom 
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whlvh   liad   loiin-   a.^o    htm   scltkd   cor- 
rectly    by   —  by    precedent,     or     some 
ecjiially   good    autho"ity»   if  you   know 
what  1  mean.   And  the  lont^er  I  thou^-lit 
as  1  abstractedly  watched  Ilo.skins  di- 
rect the  caterer's  men,  tlie  <rreater  l)e- 
came  my   despair  of  ever  making  an 
adequate  impression  upon  Miss  Esmer- 
alda.    She  simply  could  not  be  moved 
to  perceive  the  imijortance  of  the  most 
vital  cojuponcnts  of  ordinary  social  or- 
ganization.    Take  bridge,  for  examj)le. 
My  deal-  patroness,  when  she  discovered 
that  the  game  was  unknown  even  by 
name  to  her  niece,  entrusted  me  with 
the  not  repugnant  task  of  instructing 
that  young  lady  in  the  rudiments  of  the 
art. 

"  Allie,"  said  my  dear  lady,  "  Allie, 
get  two  other  poor  players  who  won't 
mind,  and  make  that  girl  learn.  If  I 
am  to  take  her  about  with  me  at  all  she 
must  have  some  equipment  as  a  dinner 
guest  1  " 

And  so  although  T  would  have  in- 
finitely    j)referred     doublr-dummv,     T 
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managed  to  porsiiadc  Mrs.  'IVd,  who  i« 


absolutclv  sliamclc'ss  ahout  tl 


ic  (jiiality 


of  her  ^raino,  and  her  hushaiid,  who  was 
always  most  awfully  deeeiit  to  our 
Western  relative,   t 


o  assist   nie   in   ini- 


o 


partin^r  tlie  necessary  kiiowlcd^rc  t 
Miss  Ksnierahhi.  And  my  complaint  is 
not  that  she  failed  to  learn  the  ;^rame. 
Far  from  that!  She  ae(|uired  it  with 
an  ease  that  was  almost  unmaidenly. 
But  she  did  not  care  for  it,  or  so  she 
said,  as  a  pastime. 

"  I  think  this  ^ame  is  a  dead  one!" 
she  announced  after  the  first  hour  dur- 
i:\^-  which  J  may  mention  en  imascnt  she 
had  won  a  dollar  and  sixty  cents  at  a 
penny  a  point.  "  It  moves  so  slowly!  " 
I  endeavored  to  explain  to  her  that 
e  ^ranie  was  an  intellectual  e/Fort  and 
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y  a  "  pastime,"  as  she  had  termed 


it,  and  liow  it  broadened  one,  and 
sti-en/?thencd  the  brain.  Mr.  and  31rs. 
Ted  failed  to  give  me  much  backiuir  on 
this,  and  I  fear  it  did  not  make  much 
impression  on  our  pupil,  for  she  only 
said : — 
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"  AN'liat     (Iocs     it     strcn^thfii     and 
broaden  /yo///-  hrain  for,  IVnny^" 

"Why  —  cT  —  I'or  more  and  better 
l)rid<>:c!"  I  replied. 

Ik  dly  tlie  <^nrl  bad  a  wav  of  askinix 
the  most  pointless  questions  •\t  times! 
And    so,    although    1    couUl    raithfiilly 
re])ort     to     my     dear     patroness     that 
she  had  learned  the  /^ame  and  learned 
it  well,  I  was  earefiil  not  to  add  that  slic 
liad  no  real  taste  for  it.     !f  I  had  but 
Jneiitioned  the  faet  what  disaster  nn'^ht 
we  not  have  avoided  I  Eut  at  the  time  T 
Iiad   no  eoneeption   that  .Miss   Plsmer- 
aldu's  laek  of  enthusiasm  about  what  I 
faney    I    may   well   term   the  national 
sport  of  the  best  people,  eould  i)ossibly 
have    any    deeper    sifriiifieanee    than    a 
mere  expression  of  personal  taste. 

Xor  did  the  appea ranee  of  the  too- 
large  table  upon  the  terraee  Iiave  any 
sinister  aspeets  to  my  unsuspecting 
eyes. 

Its  advent  occurred  directly  after 
^liss  Esmeralda  had  left  me  to  the  per- 
formance of  my  duties  after  her,  as  I 
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may  call  it,  (iiiestionnairc,  regarding  the 
cost  of  the  fortliconiing  festivities. 

As  I  have  mentioned,  I  was  superin- 
tending Iloskins  as  lie  superintended 
tlie  caterer's  men,  and  I  confess  that  I 
was  somewliat  absorbed  in  thoughts 
along  other  lines  than  those  connected 
with  my  immediate  task  when  Hoskins 
called  upon  me  to  settle  an  important 
point.  1  awoke  from  my,  as  I  may  call 
it.  reverie,  to  find  him  at  my  elbow. 

"  Beg  pardon,  sir,"  said  Iloskins, 
"  but  if  we  scatter  the  tables  so  that  they 
occupy  tlie  entire  terrace,  they'll  be 
rather  skimpy  looking,  sir,  and  far 
apart,  sir!  " 

I  pulled  myself  togetlier  and  grasped 
this  difficult  situation  with  that  firmness 
Avhich  dear  ]Mrs.  DeWynt  lias  been  so 
kind  as  to  describe  as  my  masterly  hand 
on  tlie  proper  setting  for  a  social  func- 
tion. I  considered  tlic  si/e  of  the  card 
tables,  the  length  of  the  terrace,  and  the 
likely  number  of  guests.  Iloskins  was 
undoubtedly  cuiivct.  11  was  at  this 
point  that  1  gave  those  directions  which 
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aftei-wards  had  such  fatal  consequences, 
"  Have  the  tables  put  closer  together, 
Iloskins,"  I  instructed  him,  "  and  lill 
out  the  far  end  by  havin^r  one  of  the 
long  tables  from  the  library  brought 
out.  You  may  put  a  large  bowl  of  tall, 
bright-colored  flowers  in  the  cciter  and 
l)lace  cigarettes,  matches,  and  extra 
packs  of  new  cards  on  either  side." 

1  saw  to  the  doing  of  this  myself,  and 
as  a  result  the  terrace  balanced  nicely. 
Not  too  empty,  nor  yet  overcrowded, 
but  giving  that  pleasing  sense  of  right- 
ness  which  is  so  essential  to  the  morale 
of  anv  large  outdoor  function,  if  you 
know  what  1  mean;— an  arrangement 
which  prevented  the  guests  from  feeling 
too  uncomfortably  close  to  nature,  and 
all  of  that.  I  then  established  the  po- 
sition for  the  music,  the  time  and  method 
of  seizing  tea,  and  at  length  felt  at  lib- 
erty to  indulge  in  a  well-earned  rest. 

Is  it  not  strange  how  often  the  most 
momentous  incidents  can  come  upon  us 
without  casting  the.  as  I  may  say,  faint- 
est shadow  of  foreboding  before  them? 
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From  the  most  serene  sky  can  come,  as 
some  i)()et-e1ia))  has  it— douhtless  one  of 
3Irs.  Ted's  Bolicmian  curiosities — from 
a  serene  hlue  sky  can  come  a  holt;  or 
words  to  that  effect.  And  possihly  one 
of  the  ver\^  oddest  tilings  ahout  our  sky 
while  INIiss  Esmeralda  was  technically 
in  our  midst  (for,  of  course,  she  was 
never  really  one  of  us),  was  that  the 
bolts  usually  came  in  groups  of  two  or 
even  more.  And  the  apparently  well- 
attended-to-day  of  our  hridge  drive  was 
actually  one  of  the  worst. 

I  have  described  how,  my  morning's 
labor  ended,  I  was  about  to  retire  to 
the  privacy  of  my  chambers  and  in- 
dulge in  a  milk  shake  and  a  conccn- 
trated  perusal  of  the  social  notes  in  the 
more  important  newspapers,  witli  a 
view  of  thus  getting  refresliment  botli 
intellectual  and  physical,  when  a  mcxst 
amazing  occm-rence  temporarily  im- 
peded my  progress. 

At  dear  ^Nlrs.  DeAVynt's  otherwise 
perfect  country  ])lace  there  is  one  archi- 
tectui'al  defect.    It  is  a  narrow  and  even 
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fit  noo!i  totally  dark  corridor  which  at- 
taches the  culinary  departineiit  to  the 
lunclieon-rooin.  This  aniaziiio-  error  in 
constniction  is  due  to  the  unfortunate 
fact  that  the  plans  of  the  house  as  orig- 
inally suhmitted  to  my  dear  patroness 
and  approved  hy  her,  contained  nc;  eul- 
inary  department  whatsoever.  You  see, 
tlie  architect  who  made  the  drawings 
was  Reginald  Carrington-Tweedle;  — 
old  Tweedle's  only  son,  you  know.  And, 
of  course,  when  ]\Irs.  DeWynt  heard 
that  the  poor  misguided  young  chap  had 
aetuallv  gone  in  for  such  a,  as  I  might 
almost  say,  menial  occupation  as  one 
of  the  arts,  she  at  once,  with  her  unfail- 
ing class  instinct,  felt  that  the  least  she 
could  do  for  his  poor  mother  was  to  as- 
sist him  in  confining  his  employment  to 
the  hest  people  only.  Besides  wliieii  it 
was  his  first  commission,  and  so,  of 
course,  a  very  large  fee  was  out  of  the 
(piestion. 

Ikit,  unfortunately,  neither  young 
Kcggic  nor  my  dear  lady  even  thought 
ahout  the  kitchens  and  so  forth,  with  the 
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ixsulL  thai  I  he  liousc-  was  nearly  built 
hd'orc  tills  important  though  vulvar  de- 
tail was  missed.  Consequently  the 
necessary  addition  was  hastily  added, 
hut  the  aforementioned  dark  little  hall- 
way was  unavoidable.  On  one  side  of 
this  corridor  was  the  butler's  pantry,  on 
the  othvr  side,  the  luneheon-room.  At 
one  end  of  it  was  a  small  dressinijj-  .  lom 
for  guests'  hats  and  so  fortli,  and  at  the 
other  end  the  main-hall.  Now  to  my 
incident. 

As  I  was  ( /ossing  the  last  mentioned 
end.  who  should  I  encounter  but  ]Miss 
Esmeralda,  who  ran  into  me  at  a  great 
speed,  and  being  both  a  triiie  breathless 
and  inclined  to  suppressed  mirth,  pulled 
me  into  the  nearest  drawing-room.  It 
was  only  then  that  I  got  the  opportun- 
ity of  observing  that,  although  she  was 
evidently  gowned  for  lunclieon  in  a 
most  becoming  frock  of  white  lace, — a 
gift  of  generous  Mrs.  DeAVynt's,  I 
have  no  doubt — in  one  hand  she  carried 
a  partially  consumed  ham  sandwich  of 
eiiormous  proportions, 
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"I'cnnv!"  slic  said  excitedlv,  "  tcli 
iiic  (juiek!  Do  I  lfK)k  anythin<^f  like 
Mrs.  Lan^don,  even  in  tlie  dark^  " 

I  did  not  need  to  hesitate.  Kven 
thong'h  Miss  Ksnierakla  looked  undeni- 
al)lv  smart  and  indeed,  in  niv  estinia- 
tion,  beautiful,  she  in  ro-wise  resembled 
our  distinn^iished  divorcee,  and  I  told 
her  so  quite  frankly. 

"  Well,  Penny,  you  old  copper,"  said 
Miss  Esmeralda,  "  I've  just  been  kissed 
for  her  in  the  corridor!  " 

"Kissed!"  I  exclaimed  in  all  due 
horror,  a  sort  of  sickenin^^  feelino-  com- 
ing upon  me  at  the  thought,  "  Will  you 
kindly  explain?  " 

'■  Well,"  said  :Miss  Esmeralda,  "  I've 
just  been  in  the  kitchen  getting  Gaston, 
your  chef,  to  fix  me  up  a  little  snack 
to  ward  off  starvation  till  the  luncheon 
company  all  get  here,  and  as  I  was 
crossing  the  dark  hall,  that  Mr.  Win- 
nott  St.  Johns  grabbed  me  and  kissed 
me.  And  here  I  am  alive,  having  had 
the  sense  to  hold  on  to  my  food  during 
the  battle.     I  tell  you,  Penny,  I've  had 
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a  Imncli  all  alon-;-  tliat  he  and  Mrs. 
Laii<^(l()ii  were  keepin";  eonipaiiy.  Don't 
you  tell  on  him— out  never,  never  a^ain 
think,  even  to  yoursell'.  that  I  am  not 
just  as  stylish  as  the  rest  of  you  I'olks! 
Aunt  Sally's  taste  in  clothes  gets  across 
even  in  the  dark." 

And  then  that  awful  younpc  woman 
was  off  with  a  lauoh,  runnino-  up  the 
front  stairs  and  finishinpj  her  cmde  mor- 
sel of  food  quite  openly. 

But  that  was  only  the  hecrinning. 
Before  I  could  recover  my  hreath,  Win- 
nott  himself  came  into  the  room  almost, 
as  I  may  say,  at  a  run,  which  he  how- 
ever (piickly  controlled  as  soon  as  he 
caught  sight  of  me,  and  spoke  most 
compo'^edly,  he  heing  pre-eminently 
one  of  ourselves  and  seldom  if  ever 
showing  emotion.  ITe  simply  shot  his 
cuffs  and  addressed  me  in  a  voice  that 
lacked  nothing  in  com])osure  except  a 
little,  as  1  may  put  it,  wind. 

'^  Did  Marjorie  DeWynt  pass  this 
wav?  "  was  the  amazing  (question  which 
he  put  to  nic, 

90 


EVERY  TJTTT.E  BTT  ITELPS 

"  She  (lid  not/'  1  said.  "  I  believe 
she  has  not  as  yet  arrived,  althoii/^h  she 
will  he  here  I'or  luneheoii." 

"Oh— ah!"  said  he.  "  I— I— rather 
thought  1  saw  her." 

"  INIiss  Spiunt,"  I  hecran,  to  put  hini 
on  his  (Tiiard  for  the  future,  "passed 
here  just  ahead  of  you." 

"What^"  he  almost  yelled,  turning 
a  hit  svhite  and  then  red.  "What?" 
Truly  he  was  most  surprised. 

Then  he  (juiekly  lit  a  eii^arettc,  and 
as  he  did  not  oflf'er  nie  one,  but  stalking 
out  through  one  of  the  Freneh-windows, 
left  me  to  my  own  deviees,  I  continued 
my  ])rogress  toward  my  own  rooms 
without  further  interru])tion.  On  the 
way  upstairs  I  could  not  but  smile  at 
the  curiously  piquant  flavor  which  is 
somehow  attached  to  many  of  the  do- 
ings of  dear  Mrs.  DeWynt's  set.  Here 
was  Winnott  waiting  about  for  ^Irs. 
T.angdon  to  get  her  divorce  and  Miss 
[Marjorie  DeWynt  was  as  good  as 
engaged  to  Captain  Tugwell  and  — 
well,    of    course,    if    it    had    occurred 
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ill  any  other  set  it  iiii^ht  have  ap- 
])eare(l  a  trifle  :nij>r()per.  As  it  was, 
of  eoiirse,  tiie  situation  eould  merely 
he  ealled,  as  1  have  said,  [)i(iiiant,  and 
J  was  rather  pleased  with  my  astute- 
ness in  aseertaiiiin^  it.  Almost  it  made 
up  for  my  laek  of  opportunity  for  rest, 
bceause  we  were  foreed  to  have  luneh- 
eon  earlier— at  barely  lialf-after-one  as 
a  matter  of  fact,  because  the  Senator 
motored  down  ahead  of  time,  brinoiu^- 
Mr.  Willy. 

Now  it  is  far  from  my  mind  to  make 
any  critical  comment  about  the  husband 
of  my  dear  patroness;  nevertheless, 
while  he  is,  of  course,  the  most  powerful 
Republican  senator  we  have,  and  a  man 
of  enormous  distinction  and  importance, 
I  greatly  fear  that  his  ^'cry  early  life, 
which  was  sjjcnt  in  some  obscure  occu- 
pation in  the  far  west — an  affair  T  l)e- 
lieve  which  had  some  connection  with 
the  construction  of  trans-continental 
railroads — has  left  its  mark  upon  him  in 
certain  ways. 

Of  course,  he  is  always  beautifully 
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tailored,  and  is  so  silent  when  at  home 
that  liis  inanner  is  nearly  perfect.  liut 
he  appears  with  all  his  op])()i-tuni< y,  with 
all  the,  as  I  niav  sav,  arduous  lahors  of 
my  dear  patroness  atid  the  unlimited  ef- 
fort whieh  she  has  made  to  spend  his 
enormous  wealth  to  the  most  advan- 
ta^i,reous  ends— he  appears,  I  repeat,  to 
liave  utterly  failed  to  develop  any  in- 
terest in,  or  enjoyment  of.  our  many 
splendid  funetions.  and  can  ordy  he  per- 
suaded to  attend  an  occasional  one  after 
wliat.  from  a  person  of  less  importance 
than  Mrs.  DeAVynt,  mi^dit  honestly  he 
termed  a  severe  urging. 

Tt  appears  that  such  an  inducement 
liad  heen  put  upon  him  just  prior  to  the 
occasion  of  our  hridge  drive  for  the 
henefit  of  the  Red  Cross.  Dear  Mrs. 
DeWynt,  heing  a  woman  of  infinite 
mind  and  foresight,  of  course  realized 
what  a  splendid  asset  the  Senator's  pres- 
ence would  he  at  such  an  affair.  And 
his  own  plans  for  a  little  golf  coinciding 
with  her  arrangements,  he  had  con- 
sented  to   appear,   although  curiously 
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ciiou^li  he  (Iocs  not  jtlay  bridge  and 
jiici'ily  ^a\(.'  Ills  word  l(t  Ix-  on  hand  lor 
a  few  nioin(  lit  <  duriiin"  llie  al'tciiioon. 

Well,  flir  Sitiator's  anival  a  little 
early,  with  the  dciiinnd  th:it  hinehet)!! 
l)e  hui-i-i<'d  ill  order  that  he  and  Mr. 
^^'illy  iiiiuht  |)lay  a  round  of  their  golf 
hefore  fiillillinu-  their  promise  put  us  all 
in  a  great  flurrv.  Hut  i'ortunalelv  the 
few  guests  we  cxpeeted  wire  all  ready 
ill  the  house,  my  dear  patroucr-.f-,  follow- 
ing the  good  old  Long  Jsland  colony 
custom  of  having  pcoj)le  wandering 
about  tlie  i)lace  at  all  times. 

I  went  into  luncheon  with  the  family, 
as  is  always  m\-  custom  on  these  in- 
formal occasions.  There  were  only 
^Slarjorie  and  Captain  Tugwell,  Miss 
Esmeralda,  St.  Johns  and  Mrs.  Lang- 
don,  l)esi(le  the  Senator,  Mr.  \Villy  and 
my  dear  patroness.  The  Senator  was 
this  day  unusually  taciturn  and  at  in- 
tervals east  a  gloomy,  speculative  eye 
upon  the  festive  arrangements  beyond 
the  -vdndow^s.  But  while  this  silence 
might  easily  have  cast  a  damper  upon 
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tlic  Mll'alr,  (l(';ir  Mis.  DiA'yiil  was  so 
iiiiuli  (til  the  all  il.  (tuiiin'  to  the  i)ai1  >\\c 
WAS  t<»  l)lay  (Imin;^,'  the  al'tiriiooii,  that 
she  j)()sili\  L-ly  kept  us  all  <4i>iiin-;  oj-  ounlit 
to  liavc. 

^'('t,  despite  lier  eheeriness,  soiiie- 
tliiiit;'  was  wrong-  witii  the  atiiios{)here. 
I'lven  hej'oie  the  Senator's  uniortiinate 
i-eiiiark.  Mrs.  Laiigdon  for  some  rea- 
son had  a  eoiieealed  hut  diseei-nihle  un- 
easiness al)out  lier,  if  you  know  what  1 
juean;  and  St.  Jolins  did  not  seem  to 
liavc  wliollv  reeovered  from  the  dazed 
eondition  in  which  lie  had  left  me  a  short 
wliiie  het'ore,  and  which  had  palpahly 
increased  since  ^NEu'jorie  DeW'ynt's  ar- 
rival in  her  roadster,  I'rom  which  1  had 
seen  him  help  her  to  descend.  Alto- 
getlier  things  were  not  quite  happy 
when  the  Senator  spoke.  Taki  and 
A\'haki,  ^Irs.  DeWynt's  prize  Pekinese 
were  disporting  themselves  ahout  the 
room  in  the  free  manner  which  was  al- 
ways allowed  them,  and  it  was  a  propos 
of  them  that  the  Senator  spoke. 

"Where  is  your  dog-,  Essie?"  said 
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the  Senator  to  .Mi.ss  Esmeralda.  "  1 
never  see  him  in  tlie  dining-room,  and 
lie  is  a  regular  dog!  " 

Miss  Esmeralda's  face  took  on  a 
»vorried  exj^ression;  —  one  of  the  few 
oeeasions  when  she  gave  any  sueh 
ajjpearanee. 

"  1  don't  know  where  JefF  is,  Uncle," 
said  she.  "  He  got  away  from  me  this 
morning,  going  aft'r  some  birds,  and  1 
can't  find  him.  lUit  I  guess  he'll  find 
me  befor*..  long!  " 

Now  it  sometimes  occurs  that  a  woi'd 
uttered  lightly  and  even  thoughtlessly 
may  2->i'ove  a  prophecy,  if  you  know 
what  I  mean.  And  in  this  instance  I  re- 
gret to  state  it  proved  so.  This  was  a 
fatal  day  for  all  of  us,  and  if  it  were  not 
for  the  necessity  of  making  a  complete 
vindication  of  my  dear  patroness  I 
would  omit  what  followed.  lUit  were  I 
to  omit  it,  some  malicious  person  might 
at  some  future  period  disclose  the  event 
in  all  its  horror,  and  the  rest  of  this  rec- 
ord be  accused  of  wurlhlessness  by  rea- 
son of  the  omission. 
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^liss  Ksnieralda  luid  scarcely  men- 
tioned lier  supposition  that  her  animal 
would  find  h.er,  when  her  words  were 
fullilled.  How  the  creature  managed 
to  elude  the  second  footman  and  IIos- 
kins  !)oth,  I  cannot  imau^inc,  hut  he  en- 
tered the  room  silently,  and  our  attention 
was  first  called  to  liim  hy  a  curious  snap- 
])in^'  sound.  It  came  durin<r  a  momen- 
tary hill  in  the  conversation  and  as  a 
consequence  we  all  looked  in  the  chrec- 
tion  from  which  it  came.  x\nd  there  in 
full  view  of  the  entire  assemhhige  lay 
Jeff,  his  front  paws  U})on  an  ohject  the 
nature  of  which  was  not  at  first  discern- 
ihle,  and  at  a  portion  of  whicli  he  was 
gently  pulHng  with  his  teeth.  He  would 
grasp  the  flexihle  surface  and  pull  hack 
liis  head;  and  tlien  open  liis  jaw\s,  wlierc- 
upon  the  tiling  would  snap  hack  into 
phace  with  a  sound  which  was  evidently 
pleasing  to  the  hrute.  It  was  a  long 
moment  before  any  of  us  und^i'stood, 
and  had  not  the  Senator  unexpectedly 
roared  with  laughter,  the  terrible  scene 
v/hich  ensued  might  conceivably  have 
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been  avoided;  at  least  in  its  worst  as- 
j)eets.  But  the  Senator's  laugh  did  the 
daniac^e  irrevoeahlv.  The  sound  start- 
led  that  Jeff -don-,  who  spran^r  to  his 
feet,  still  holdinc?  firmly  to  his  prize. 
And  then  we  all  saw.  It  was  distinctly 
and  undeniably  a  rubber  corset!  ]Merci- 
fully  the  picture  lasted  but  a  moment 
for  Jeff,  possibly  fearful  of  the  loss  of 
that — that  unmentiona])le  object,  flew 
— I  can  use  no  other  adequate  term — 
flew  out  throu<j;:h  tlie  window — and  ^liss 
Esmeralda  after  him! 


CHAPTER  VI 

'Sovr  this  hist  was  of  course  the  very 
worst  thing  which  couhl  have  happened. 
For  dear  Mrs.  DeWvnt  heing  unde- 
niably  stout,  and  avowedly  reducing, 
there  was  hut  one  logical  ownership  for 
the  wretched  thing.  And  had  Miss  Ks- 
meralda  but  remained  seated  we  miffht 
not  have  seen  it  again — or  lieard  of  it. 
But  no  J  Off  she  rushed  after  tliat  im- 
possible beast  of  hers,  calling,  ".TefF! 
Here,  Jeff!  Bring  that  here  this 
instant,  sir! "  My  poor  dear  pa- 
troness lay  back  in  an  almost  fainting 
condition  the  while  the  Senator  laughed 
and  laughed  with  actual  tears  running 
down  his  face.  Really,  I  cannot  bring 
myself  to  make  a  criticism  of  so  prom- 
inent a  man;  but  I  can  and  will  at  this 
m')ment  i  efer  to  marriage,  which  no  one 
holds  above  criticism:  and  I  hereby 
state  that  I  can  well  perceive  that  at 
times   things   occur,   such   as   lack   of 
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IH'oper  syniijathy  tor  cxainpie,  which 
must  make  the  married  state  well  nigh 
uiihearahle. 

1  will  say  of  Miss  Esmeralda  that  she 
did  not  hrint»'  that — that  supposedly 
necessary  hut  most  indecorous  garment 
hack  with  licr  to  tlie  luncheon  tahle.  She 
rescued  it  from  her  pet  whom  she 
soundly  hoxed  on  the  ears,  and  gave  the 
thing  to  ^Irs.  DeWvnt's  maid  who  at 
the  alarm  had  hurried  out  onto  the  ter- 
]-ace.  But  Miss  Esmeralda  did  some- 
thing almost  as  had.  She  returned  to 
her  place  a  trifle  flushed  and  spoke  di- 
rectly to  her  aunt  who  had  only  par- 
tially recovered. 

"  1  got  it  all  right,  Aunt  Sally,"  said 
that  unahashed  hut  honestly  apologetic 
young  person.  "  I  got  it  all  right  and 
it  isn't  nmch  torn.  I  think  it  can  even 
he  used  again.  1  am  so  sorry,  hecause 
I've  noticed  in  the  advertisements  how 
expensive  they  are." 

^Vt  this  my  dear  patroness  merely 
glared  at  her  uncouth  niece,  her  face  the 
color  which   I   will  term  a  hlush,   but 
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wliich  in  a  person  of  less  bocial  impor- 
tance iiiigiit  almost  have  I)(jcii  called 
purple. 

Of  course,  the  whole  thing  was 
drop])e(l  immediately.  Bat  a  most 
curious  part  of  it  all  was  the  fact  that 
somehow  the  dullness  seemed  to  liave 
Ijeen  entirely  wiped  out  of  the  luncheon 
party!  A  fact  which,  in  view  of  the 
tragic  thing  which  had  just  occurred, 
puzzles  me  to  this  day. 

I  have  at  times  considered  it  is  to  he 
regretted  that  among  ourselves  a  cer- 
tain good  old  English  custom  has  Ixien 
dropped;— to  wit  that  of  the  proper 
chastisement  of  insuhordinate  young  fe- 
males hv  the  eldei'S  in  autlioritv — a  tra- 
dition  which  seems  to  have  become  oh- 
solete  uidess  indeed  it  is  still  maintained 
by  lahoring  persons,  petty  clerks  and  so 
forth.  But  among  us  there  appears  to 
be  no  method  Ijy  which  the  hapless  pa- 
rent or  guardian  can,  as  I  may  say, 
estahlish  his  or  her  authority  over  the 
iintractahle  junior.  And  such  was  the 
position  of  Mrs.  DeWynt.    Of  course, 

101 


ESMERALDA 


one  of  the  ehiel'  dillieulties  my  dear  })a- 
troness  encountered  was  the  I'aet  that 
after  all  JNliss  Esmeralda  never  did  any- 
thin  f^  wrong.  Merely  thin<4S  which  are 
simply  not  done,  if  you  know  what  I 
mean,  and  all  with  a  disarming  simplic- 
ity which  loudly  proclaimed  her  entire 
innocence  of  intent  to  do  a  single  thini;' 
out  of  the  ordinary. 

Perchance,  if  the  ancient  power  vested 
in  the  older  memhers  of  the,  as  1  may 
call  them,  haronial  households  had  heen 
applicahle  to  Miss  Esmeralda,  the  dis- 
asters of  the  day  mifi;ht  have  ended  at 
the  luncheon  tahle.  But  as  the  modern 
tendency  to  givin*;'  youiif^'er  women  an 
ahsolutely  free  hand  has  apparently  he- 
come  an  unassailahle  precedent,  ^Nlrs. 
DeWynt  was  helpless,  except  for  the 
(|uality  of  her  facial  expression,  and  it 
is  well  known  that  when  my  dear  pa- 
troness concludes  to  assume  her  cloak  of 
nnapproacliableness  the  effect  is,  to  put 
it  mildly,  (lam[)enin(>\  But  curiously 
enouiifh  its  impression  ui)on  her  niece 
>vat)  nil,  and  that  young  lud\'  reappeared 


n)t 


EVERY  LITTLE  BIT  HELPS 

ill  the  ai'ternooii  arrayed  in  a  <lclicious 
creation  of  cinnamon  cliifi'on,  wliicli  was 
onlv  verv  'Imlitlv  marred  hv  tlie  addi- 
tion  of  one  of  her  inevital)le  silk  ker- 
chiefs. LTpon  this  occasion  it  merely 
gave  .K-r  a  sort  of  rather  suitahle  sports 
look,  and  her  manner  })ore  not  the  slight- 
est trace  of  shame  or  repentance.  1  "jxin 
the  strictest  instructions  she  had  locked 
lier  terrihle  .Teif-dog  into  safe  quarters, 
and  it  seemed  to  me  that  she  hung  ahout 
in  rather  a  forlorn  manner,  waiting  for 
the  guests  to  arrive,  being  accompanied 
only  by  Captain  Tugwell,  who  sat  be- 
p.ide  her  on  the  edge  of  the  terrace,  and 
seemed  to  be  endlessly  talking  about 
beastly  unpleasant  things  like  the  war, 
which  I  am  sure  must  have  bored  her 
awfully,  although  she  made  every  effort 
to  conceal  the  fact,  owing  doubtless  to 
her  undeniable  kindness  of  heart.  Had 
I  not  been  so  overwhelmed  by  my  final 
duties  in  regard  to  the  imminent  advent 
of  the  guests,  I  would,  of  course,  have 
rescued  her  out  of  sheer  pity. 

liut   people  were  arriving  before  I 
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could  reach  her,  and  natiu*ally  I  was  at 
once  ahiiost  rushed  to  death  with  the  ef- 
fort of  attendinf^  to  these  senii-stranpfers 
and  at  the  same  time  appearing  very 
leisurely  and  casual  in  my  manner,  if 
von  know  what  I  mean.  The  Senator 
and  Mr.  \Villy  had  disappeared  almost 
immediately  after  luncheon,  and  the 
otiier  memhers  of  our  own  crowd  had 
grouped  themselves  defensively  in  the 
long  drawing-room,  where  Hoskins  had 
set  out  a  special  tahle  with  drinks.  This 
was  keeping  them  amused,  because  St. 
Jolins  had  invented  some  concoction 
which  he  called  "  a  frozen  hell,"  and  the 
ladies,  ]Miss  JNIarjorie  in  particular, 
seemed  to  find  it  very  entertaining  to 
"play  bartender,"  as  they  called  it,  and 
help  him  in  the  manufacture  of  them. 
The  loud  indifference  of  this  group  to 
the  arriving  guests,  which  was  of  course 
one  of  the  recognized  privileges  of  their 
social  standing,  made  my  work  a  trifle 
difficult.  Dear  Mrs.  DeWynt  could,  it 
is  true,  ocasionallv  be,  as  I  may  say, 
pried  away  from  the  group  when  I  whis- 
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percd  to  licr  of  some  more  im})ortant  ar- 
rivaL  But  she  always  returned  to  her 
ouTi  unit  at  tlie  earhest  possihle  instant. 
Captain  Tuf^well  and  Miss  Ksmerahla, 
with  their  heads  elose  to<rether  at  the  far 
end  of  the  terrace,  were  of  coui'se  worse 
than  useless  and  so  tlie  whole  thin^r  de- 
volved upon  me. 

Fortunately  the  bridpi^e  ta})les  were 
not  difficult  to  seat,  and  when  the  or- 
chestra be^an  softly  to  play  it  helped, 
as  subdued  music  always  does,  to  veil 
as  it  were,  the  awkw^ardness  incident  to 
the  raw  beginnin«i's  of  almost  any  enter- 
tainment. It  is  odd,  reallv,  how  few  of 
tlie  men  we  knew  had  come  to  this  func- 
tion: or  even  if  they  had  appeared,  trou- 
bled to  play.  The  Senator  and  ]Mr. 
AVilly  had  plainly  avowed  their  prefer- 
ence for  fj-olf — an  exertin^jf  occupation 
for  which  I  personally  have  very  little 
use.  And  St.  Johns,  that  champion  of 
the  brainy  and,  as  I  may  call  it,  scientific 
^ame  of  bridp^e,  was  devotin<^  himself  to 
the  concoction  of  his  newly  invented 
beverage!     Nevertheless,   there  was  a 
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.s{>riiiklin^'  ol'  nuii  at  the  tables;  for  tlie 
most  part  yoiiii^^cr,  danciii^^  I'cllows, 
wlio  were  more  or  less  useful  for  that 
sort  of  thiitu"  and  for  l)i<^  (lluncrs  or  any 
j)laee  nhei'e  one  runs  rather  short. 

I'ut  the  all'air  was  draf^gitift" — even 
after  the  usual  erueial  first  half  hour. 
There  is  no  denvinfjf  it — the  hrid^-e  drive 
was  not  promising-  to  prove  the  brilliant 
sueeess  whieh  we  had  anticipated  with 
such  supposedly  well-grounded  eonli- 
denee.  The  reporters  liad  arrived  and 
the  camera  men,  but  it  is  an  unfortunate 
trutii  tliat  the  o'uests  had  not.  That  is 
to  sav,  nothin*'-  like  so  many  of  them  as 
^ve  had  expected  and  provided  for.  In- 
deed, I  felt  it  incumbent  upon  me  to 
liold  the  nc\vs2)aper  and  photographic 
persons  in  convf'rsation  as  long  as  was 
})ossible,  hoping  that  more  people  would 
ap})car.  But  although  the  day  \va?i  very 
fine,  and  all  conditions  auspicious,  it  is 
actually  true  that  not  (juite  half  of 
the  outsiders  whom  Mrs.  DeWynt  had 
commissioned  me  to  invite,  put  in  an 
apjjea  ranee. 
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^Vs  1  was  in  the  un'dst  of,  ns  it  wcit, 
restraining-  tlic-  persons  I'luni  tlio  pwss 
and  experiencing'  more  than  the  iiMial 
(Jillieiilties  in  so  (loin;^',  I  eau^lit  si^lit  of 
an  unex})ecte(l  move  on  the  j)art  of  Miss 
Ksmcralda.  Slie  and  C'a])tain  Tu^well 
arose  I'rom  their  .seats  and  I,  helplessly 
caught  in  the  very  midst  (jf  an  unlin- 
ishcd  sentence  addressed  to  the  report- 
ers, was  ohliged  to  witness  without  pro- 
test the  heoinnin^s  of  tlie  extraordinary 
IJcrl'orinanee  which  ensued. 

Without  even  calling  upon  the  assist- 
ance of  a  servant  ^liss  Ksmeralda  and 
Captain  Tuywell  removed  the  large 
bowl  of  llowers  from  I  o  center  of  that 
long  table  which  had  been  moved  out 
from  the  library,  and  next  ascertained 
by  use  of  the  Captain's  handkerchief, 
that  the  surface  was  com2)letely  dry. 
Then,  getting  rid  also  of  the  supply  of 
surplus  tobacco,  ^liss  Ksmeralda  broke 
the  seals  of  a  couple  of  packs  of  new 
cards  and  began  some  mysterious  ma- 
nij)idations  with  them. 

^lust  1  say  that  this  conspicuous  con- 
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duct  of  lici's  (Irtw  tlic  alUiitiori  of  every 
eye'  'lliciv  will  l»c  ?i()  lucd  to  make 
such  au  assurance.  IMayiii^-  was  par- 
tially suspended  at  every  table,  those 
who  were  at  the  moment  dummy  ^ivin^ 
their  entire  interest  to  the  red-lieaded 
^irl,  who  I  regret  to  add,  had  not  even 
trouijled  to  lower  her  voice. 

"  IJelieve  nie,  it  moves  a  whole  lot 
i'aster  than  hridge,"  she  was  assuring' 
Lord  Castlewing's  cousin.  "  And 
money  skips  right  along  through  it  like 
a  sheriff's  posse  was  on  its  trail.  Let 
me  show  you.  .  .  ." 

i\t  this  juncture  ]Mrs.  Ted,  who  was 
evidently  neither  interested  in  the 
bridge  nor  in  Winnott's  new  drink, 
strolled  out  and  joined  the  two  at  the 
long  table. 

"  Why,  hello!  "  said  Mrs.  Ted,  in  lier 
odd,  unconventional  manner  which 
somehow  never  offends  anvone,  "  W'liv, 
hello  I    Here's  a  game  I  like  too!  " 

xVlmost  simultaneously  the  Senator 
and  31r.  A\"illy  appeared  around  the 
corner  of  the  house,  looking  very  seri- 
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oils,  as  if  the  prospect  of  tlie  promised 
I'ullilliiK  lit  o}'  duty  ahead  hiy,  as  1  may 
say,  lieavily  on  their  minds.     However, 
at  si^dit  of  .Miss  l*'.smeraMa,  the  Caj)- 
tain    and    .Mrs.    Tid,    th(  y    eautionsly 
skirted  tlie  hridue  erowd,  atid  joined  the 
;;rou;)   at    the   h)n^^   tahle.      When   the 
.Senator  saw  what  was  in  ])roirr(.'ss  tliere 
Ik-  emitted  wliat  I  ean  otdy  deseril)e  as 
a  howl  of  iov.    Heallv,  1  am  aware  that 
Mieli   a   statement    re^ranhnir  so   j)rom- 
inent  a   personage  nii^ht  easily  he  ac- 
counted an  indiscretion.     Hut  such  was 
the  fact.     1  mi|4:ht  further  add  that  his 
face  hroke  into  a  smile  which  ^ave  him 
almost  the  asjjcct  of  a  child  who  has  un- 
expectedly come  uj)on  a  new  toy.     Mr. 
Willy,   of   the    President's    Turchasini? 
Hoard,  also  ^^avc  a  distinct  demonstra- 
tion of  pleasure,  and  one  of  the  bridpje 
players,  who  was  dummy  at  the  tahle 
nearest    this    newly-developed    group, 
also  arose  and  joined  them — a  young 
man   he   was,    about   whom   we   really 
knew  very  little. 

These  peculiar  demonstrations  were, 
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I  confess,  too  nuich  for  my  powers  of 
composure,  and  so.  excnsinn-  myself  to 
the  press  people.  T  hastily  traversed  the 
lenf^f-th  of  the  terrace  with  the  intent  of 
ascei-tainincr  what  was.  as  I  may  say, 
afoot.  As  I.  siimiltancously  with  one 
or  two  others  joined  the  fi'roiip,  ^Fiss 
Ksmeralda  loolced  up  from  her  occupa- 
tion of  dealiny'  out  cards  in  a  most  pe- 
culiar fashion,  and  caught  my  eye. 

"Hello.  Penny;"  said  Miss  Esmer- 
alda hrisklv.     "  \\'ant  to  wt  in?  " 

And  it  was  at  this  moment  that  I  dis- 
covered the  horrihle  ])ut  undisputahle 
fact  that  slie  liad  a  little  ])ile  of  money 
at  her  elhow — actual  cash — hank  notes 
aiul  silver!  Xow,  of  course,  all  the  hest 
])eople  play  for  money—that  <4'oes  with- 
out the  savin<r.     Eut  always  hv  check. 

•  '  ft  k 

or  at  any  rate  matters  are  settled  after 
the  ^ame,  the  amounts  heing'  inconspic- 
uously ta])ulated.  r»ut  real  money  on 
the  tahle  with  ladies  present — really! 
shocked  as  I  was  I  .nanaaed  a  reply  to 
her  question. 

no 
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"  Get  iiif  "  I  said.  '"  \Miat  are  vou 
playing,  may  I  ask:' "' 

'' Blackjack!  "  said  she  briefly. 

"  1  I'eai-  1  do  not  c()iiij)rchcnd,"  said  I 
sonic'.vliat  stillly.  "  Is  it  a  native  .Vnicr- 
ican  Indian  yaine  of  some  sort^  " 

'■  Indians  lia\'e  been  known  to  j)lay 
it,"  replied  Miss  Esmeralda.  '"  But 
since  you  aie  so  ])articulai-,  +he  i-ij^ht 
name  is  Fantianna." 

"  I-'antiamiar'  1  repeated  j)uz/.!ed. 
■■  May  1  ask  you  to  interpret:'  " 

"  '.Vby  Peiuiy,  you  blufFI  "'  said  Miss 
Esmeralda.  "  I  tbon^ht  you  knew 
French!  It  mtans  iwcnlx -one.  uT 
course!  " 

A  light,  as  I  may  say,  broke  upon 
me  at  this. 

"  Viuyt-cf-un!  "  I  exclaimed. 

"  Have  it  youi-  own  way,"  said  slic 
cheerfully,  "  but  a  natural  wins  in  any 
langiiage." 

This  last  informal  remark  was  ad- 
dressed to  the  Senator,  and  I  turned 
away  haNtily  to  find  and  take  connsel 
with  my  dear  patroness.    ^Matters  were 
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coming  to  a  terrible  state.  People  w'^re 
leaving  the  bridge  tables  (juite  un- 
cerenioniouslv  and  crowdinii'  about 
the  quickly  moving  red  head  of  our 
Western  relative,  whose  clear  voice 
could  be  heard  calling  out  such  strange 
remarks  as: — 

"  Crack  'em  down,  b(  ys!  The  money 
won't  grow  in  your  jj*.^ket  like  the  hair 
on  your  heads!  " 

A  short  silence  ensued.  Then  1  ',/as 
amazed  to  hear  the  Senator's  voice  ex- 
citedly calling  out,  "  Hit  me!  Hit  me! 
Whoa!" 

Laughter  began  to  manifest  itself 
among  the  crowd,  and  an  air  of  gayety 
which  was  of  a  quality  quite  different 
from  our  sort  of  thing,  started  to  de- 
velop. 1  fairly  fled  to  ^Irs.  DeA\'ynt. 
The  situation  was  becoming  serious. 

She  was  still  in  the  drawing-room, 
unconscious  of  all  that  was  happening, 
and  when  I  whispei"ed  the  alarming 
tidings  in  her  ear  she,  with  her  ever- 
ready  social  generalship,  if  you  know 
what  I  mean,  mustered  the  little  crowd 

Hi 


EVERY  LITTLE  BIT  HELPS 


I 

i 


of  intimates  I'roni  about  the  iinproviscd 
bar,  and  led  liem  out  upon  the  terrace 
with  full  intent  to  break  up  that  ridicu- 
lous ^atherinn-  about  the  library  table, 
which  1  iiad  so  inadvertently  placed 
there  as  a  means  to  an  unforeseen  end. 

Now  if  there  is  anything  which  one 
expects  of  one's  friends  it  is  that  they 
will  herd  with  one  in  a  social  crisis.  ^Nlost 
certainlv  such  a  thino-  could  have  been 
justifiably  expected  from  such  persons 
as  St.  Johns,  Mrs.  Lann-don,  Ted  Col- 
lins, Miss  ^Nlarjorie  and  the  Lennetts. 
And  to  do  them  justice,  Marjorie  and 
Mrs.  LauEfdon  certainlv  stuck  to  mv 
dear  patroness  in  the  best  possible  form. 
But  whether  St.  Johns'  new  alcoholic 
experiment  had  anything-  to  do  with  the 
matter,  or  whether  there  was  really 
something  contagious  about  that  long- 
table  and  the,  as  I  may  say,  jiresiding 
spirit,  I  cannot  pi-etend  to  state.  But  I 
do  know  that  hardly  had  Mrs.  l)e- 
Wynt's  little  group  reached  the  scene 
of  action  than  all  save  the  tv/o  afoi-e- 
mentioned   ladies   deserted,   creating   a 
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situation  which  was,  io  say  the  least  of 
it,  (leueedly  awkward.  There  was  hut 
one  tliino-  to  do  and  mv  dear  hidv  did  il 
without  hesitation. 

" 'Wilhani!  "  she  said,  raisin^'  h.ei- 
lorgnette  and  staring-  fixclly  at  tlie  Sen- 
ator. "  Wilhani,  1  tliiiik  you  and  I 
inijL''  ■  form  the  l)asis  of  a  new  bridge 
table.    ^Vtonce!" 

It  wa.  "isterlv — or  ought  to  have 
been,  bui  n.  ehow  it  wasn't.  The  Sen- 
ator unfortunately  hapjiened  to  })e  win- 
ning at  tliat  nwnient  and  the  face  he 
turned  to  his  wife  was  actually  Hushed 
with  excitement,  while  his  eyes  shone 
hke  a  boy's. 

*' Xot  on  your  life,  Sally!  "  he  cried 
laughingly.  "Wow!  A  natural — once 
and  a  half!  " 

It  was  tmly  awl'ul.  lUit  1  do  not 
think  that  anyone  excepting  31rs.  De- 
Wynt  and  myself  really  heard  liim, 
there  was  so  much  noise  going  on;  and, 
of  course,  we  covered  it  at  once  by  talk- 
ing and  laughing  with  the  rest  and 
seeming  to  form  a  part  of  what   was 
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shortly  the  event  of  the  day.  The  Sen- 
ator was,  liowever,  irrc])i'essihle.  He 
(■\en  ur/^s'ed  his  wife  to  take  part  in  Miss 
Jvsnierahhrs  ontrancous  nndertakin;^'. 

"  You  ou^.f'ht  to  <>et  into  this,  old 
^H'irlie!"  he  cried.  ''It's  the  squarest 
<^anie  I've  seen  in  a  l()ni>'  time.  .Stands 
on  seventeen,  draws  to  sixteen  and 
doesn't  take  stand-offs.  And  pays  once 
and  a  lialf  for  naturals!  " 

Of  course,  Mrs.  DeWynt  paid  no 
more  attention  to  this  remark  than 
would  any  self-res])ectin^'  wife,  liut  no 
one  noticed  this  little  difference  of  o])in- 
ion,  hecause  just  then  ^Ir.  Willy — the 
Mr.  Willy  of  the  President's  Purchas- 
ing" Board — suddenly  })egan  shouting- : 

"  Once  more,  once  more — husted,  hv 
God!" 

Miss  Esmeralda,  totally  unabashed 
bv  this  outbreak,  as  1  may  almost  sav, 
of  profanity,  acclai'iied  in  a  loud  clear 
voice  that  her  bank  roll  havinfr  increased 
she  was  now  prepared  to  take  bets  of 
ten  dollars.  Xo  one  resjjonding  imme- 
diately she  renewed  her  familiar  sin^"-- 
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sniif? — a  sort  <)f  -ihorininal  cliant  ]  take 
it  to  i)c — about  "  I' rack  'em  down,  crack 
'cm  down,  hoys!  "'—referring-  doulitlcss 
to  the  tomaliawk  of  liei-  native  district. 
Tlieti  the  rusli  l)e,<j;an  a,u-aiii.  I  must  liere 
mention  tluit  for  tlie  most  })art  lur  trans- 
actions continued  to  take  phice  in  actual 
cash — perha])s  ])ecause  tlie  amazin<ji: 
vounfT  I'emalf  kept  assurinu'  lier  dc- 
lighted  puhhc  that  she  would  casli  their 
checks,  hut  that  there  was  *'  no  tick," 
whatever  that  mio'ht  mean! 

"  Casli  foi-  cash!"  she  wouhl  call. 
"  Cash  for  cash  and  tire  the  hook- 
keeper!"  And  at  this  the  Senator 
would  pound  the  talkie  and  yell  with  an 
cmj)hasis  which,  althouo-h  it  would 
doubtless  befit  the  nature  of  his  pul)]ic 
duties  during  a  period  of  national  crisis, 
was  scarcely  of  a  sufiicientlv  dignified 
(juality  to  make  it  suitable  to  one  of  his 
wife's  entertainments,  if  you  know  what 
T  mean.  Altogether  the  degree  to  which 
the  game  af!:'ected  the  poor  dear  man 
was  quite  extraordinary.  Xor  was  his 
entliusjasm  the  onlv  surprise  produced 
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l)y    this    al)orio'inal    pastime,    for    Mr. 
\\'illv  became  eciiiallv  excited. 

lie  heiii^-  by  nature  taciturn,  ru^nrc(l 
and  ruddy  in  ap))carance,  and  -well  (got- 
ten up  in  a  breezy  sort  of,  as  I  may  call 
it,  country-s(]uire  fashion,  one  would 
not  have  been  surprised  by  an  outburst 
of  enthusiasm  from  him  on,  let  us  say, 
the  subject  of  i^olf.  His  appearance 
warranted  such  a  demonstration.  IJut 
Mr,  \\'illy  had,  so  I  understand,  some 
connection  with  that  same  unfortun- 
ately crude  period  of  the  Senator's  early 
life  to  which  I  have  unwillini>'lv,  vet  I 
trust,  not  too  tactlessly,  referred.  In 
short,  their  acquirement  of  their  knowl- 
edge of  Miss  Esmeralda's  prame  must 
have  been  about  simultaneous,  to  judfre 
from  their  nuitual  behavior  upon  this 
(tccasion,  and  their  occasional  somewhat 
cryptic  reminiscences.  ]Mr.  Willy  devel- 
oped a  peculiar  habit— uncjuestionably 
an  old  and  abandoned  one  whicli  mem- 
ory renewed-— of  standino-  on  one  le<4 
and  swhifj-ing  the  other  foot  in  a  half  cir- 
cle through  the  air,  to  the  acconipani- 
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ment  of  a  very  individual  whistliii*;' 
sound  made  through  liis  front  teeth. 
These  demonstrations  re-oeeurred  with 
«^reat  reyidarity  and  inereasing  vehe- 
menee  whenever  he  made  a  play. 
Whether  he  won  or  lost  never  altered 
the  vehemcnee  of  the  whistle  or  the 
swing  of  the  boot. 

To  sav  that  the  erowd  was  delighted 
hy  the  speetaele  of  ihese  two  [)roininent 
persons  so  openly  enjoying  themselves, 
is  merely  a  mild  indication  of  what  ac- 
tually occurred.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
the  other  gamblers  (I  can  call  them  by 
no  otiier  word)  became  almost  as  wild 
as  the  three  leading  lights  of  this  "  so- 
cial "  gathering.  The  noise  was  grow- 
ing quite  deafening  and.  greatest  calam- 
ity of  all,  those  MTctchcd  newspaper 
people  and  plioto^-raphers  instead  of 
keeping  tlicir  proper  distance,  actually 
joined  the  game:  f">ne  quite  impossible 
little  chap  in  an  oh^'iously  ready-made 
suit  of  tweeds,  almost  outdid  the  Sen- 
ator himself  in  shouting  and  pounding. 
The  spirit  of  the  West  was  becoming,  as 
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I  niav  sav,  rniiipant.  I  can  liutliruUv 
assert  tliat  had  the  men  (Jniwii  rev()l\  tivs 
and  hcn-uii  lii-ini^-  into  the  air  I  wouhl 
lia\('  h<'cn  in  no  whit  surprised.  It  was 
just  as  lhin;^'S  <^^()t  to  tiiis  apjjalhn;^-  state 
tliat  poor  dear  Mrs.  DeWvnt's  ahnost 
Ania/oiiian,  if  I  may  respectfully  so 
term  it,  social  leadership,  reasserted 
itself  in  full  force.  Never,  never,  in  all 
the  time  1  have  known  her  has  it  failed 
io  do  so  at  any  tremendously  critical 
time.  Completely  recoverin<^  her  usual 
manner  hy  a  stupendous  eil'ort  of  will, 
she  simply  ordered  tea,  therehy  auto- 
matically bringing  her  foredoomed  gar- 
den party  to  its  close. 

This  time  there  was  no  failure.  For 
once  tea  appears,  it  would,  of  course,  be 
imj)ossible  for  any  guest  to  continue 
playing.  And  although  it  M'as  barely 
four  o'clock  and  so,  under  ordinary  con- 
(i.tions  far  too  early  to  serve  it,  still,  it 
more  tlian  served  its  purpose,  and  the 
crowd  at  tlie  long  table  began  to  dis- 
perse. Of  course,  it  is  possible  that  !Miss 
Esmeralda's  unexpected  willingness  to, 
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as  she  called  it,  "  (jiiit  "  may  Imv  lia<l 
something  to  do  witli  the  readiness  witli 
which  her  aucheiicc  left  her  hoard  for 
ourH  (to  crack  a  mihl  joke,  if  you  know 
what  r  mean!).  Far  from  opposing 
their  deseiiion  she  even  rather  encour- 
aged it. 

"  I  guess  this  crowd  is  pretty  thor- 
oughly cleaned  out,  anyway!"  sh(>  re- 
marked. "  Go  along  and  get  your  ice- 
cream, folks!  Xo  thanks,  nothing  for 
me;  I'll  just  count  up  now!  " 

During  the  tea  Avhich  followed  and 
which  my  dear  patroness  succeeded  in 
making  as  dull  and  consequently  as 
hrief  as  posslhle,  I  had  perforce  to  pass 
the  loTig  tahlc  where  ^liss  Ksmeralda 
still  sat  surrounded  hy  a  persistent 
group  of  admirers,  including  the  news- 
paper men.  And  as  I  did  so  I  fairly 
chilled  with  horror  at  sight  of  the  piles 
of  monev  that  she  was  engaged  in  as- 
sorting;  bills,  silver,  checks,  and  even  a 
little  gold.  And  that  outrageous  voung 
woman  was  coolly  straightening  it  out 
and  making  notes  concerning  it,  with 
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(iiptnin  'I'u^i^' well's  iiotc-lKxik  and  pen- 
cil. She  was  even  chattin;;"  in  a  friendly 
fashion  with  the  jH'ople  ahoul  lier.  1 
liurriefl  by  as  fast  as  possi})le,  for  tlie 
.sii^ht  somehow  wounded  my  sensibilities 
to  the  quiek. 

I  have  ever  observed  that  Avhen  a  situ- 
ation reaehes  a  point  whei<'  enduranee 
of  it  no  lonij^er  seems  ])ossii)le  a  ehanu'e 
(teeurs,  and  usually  for  the  better.  I 
dare  sav  Xature  or  somethin^i'  bke  that 
takes  care  of  the  ! natter,  if  you  know 
what  I  mean.  Like  blondes  marrying 
brunettes,  and  rain  after  a  dry  spell  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing.  And  so  it  was  in 
this  instanee.  ^Ve  were  about  at  the 
end  of  our  tether.  ^Irs.  De^Vvnt  and  I, 
before  the  relief  came  however. 

Tlie  ^ufuests  having*  finislied  their  un- 
eomfortable  tea  ar  lenij^th  bef^an  to  de- 
part, my  dear  lady  by  this  time  having 
rcaehed  such  a  pitch  of,  as  I  may  call  it, 
nen'ous  strain,  that  she  scarcely  heeded 
their  farewells.  Indeed,  she  once  or 
twice  simply  turned  her  })aek  upon  some 
of  the  outsiders  when  thev  tried  to  sav 
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n()()(l-liy.  And  llicn  liiia  ly  there  was 
left  only  a  little  ^^roup  of  ourselves — 
tlie  Senator,  Mi-.  Willy  and  Captain 
Tu^well,  all  (ieej)ly  al)S()rl)e(l  in  lulj)iti;^'' 
]Nriss  l^stneralda  at  lier  lavk.  Mrs.  T'd, 
Mrs.  T.an<^doii  and,  of  course,  .St. 
Johns  and  Miss  Marjoric  remained  to 
see  the  tl.in^  out. 

Prepariui^^  f.)r  tlic  inevital)le  and 
Arishin/^r  to  lie  in  an  advantapjeous  posi- 
tion, my  dear  j)atroness  ensennecd  her- 
seir  in  a  lar^e  eliair  and  suri'oun('el  hei'- 
selt'  with  her  little  group  of  loyal  ones, 
^he  was  evidently  detcrn'ir't-d  that  tlie 
girl  should  eome  to  her  an(4  so  indeed  it 
happened.  iM'ter  a  very  few  niomcnts 
Miss  Ksmeralda  arose  and  approached 
lier  aunt,  hearing  a  cakf^-l)asket  full  of 
money,  an(]  hacked  up  in  the  rear  hy  tiic 
Senator,  ]\Ir.  \Villv  ai  d  Captain  Tutr- 
well.  Mrs.  DeW'ynt  eyed  tht;  oncom- 
ing procession  unsmilingly.  Eut  Miss 
Esmeralda  was  plainly  elated  and  when 
she  was  in  such  a  nuxxl  I  assure  you 
there  was  something  contagious  about 
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Ikt  even  if  out'  were  trying  to  ^tand  on 
one's  (lin;nily. 

"  Look,  ;\uiit  Sally!  "  she  exelaiined. 
"  Pretty  gi'od  piekir.c^s!  We  make  it 
ijiree  tlionsand  dollars.  Tins  villa/^e 
iiuist  re{)res<'iit  a  lot  of  h.ard  money!  " 

Miss  Ksmcia Ida's  announeeinent  was 
cleetrirying.  St.  Johns  nrave  a  lon^- 
whistle,  and  the  other  women  took  on  a 
riu'id  expression.  All  hut  my  dear  lady, 
who  half  rose  from  her  seat  and  then 
sank  hack  a<:^ain. 

" 'riii<'e  tlionsand  dollars!"  she  said. 
"Hut  my  dear  eh.ild!  And  \\'hat  on 
eaith  arc  you  /4"(»ing  to  do  with  all  that 
money?  " 

A  dead  silence  followed  the  (juestion. 
T  think  the  expression  on  Miss  Ksnier- 
aida's  face  w^as  the  cause  of  it.  Vov  once 
it  was  deadly  serious,  and  she  lost  all 
her  color,  heeoming  very  white,  as 
thouirh  she  had  heen  suddenlv  and 
hadly  frightened.  But  she  was  not 
frifjlitened:  her  eves  showed  that.  She 
was  merely  extremely  angry,  and  hold- 
ing on  to  her  +    aper  in.  as  T  must  say, 
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the  very  best  of  torin.  IKr  voice  was 
very  <[aiet,  yet  (listiiiclly  disconcerting. 

"  Aunt  Sally."  said  slie  slowly, 
"  every  person  on  this  terra.ce  was  play- 
ing for  money — even  at  ihc  bridge  ta- 
bles. Do  vow  mean  to  tell  me  they  ex- 
pected to  keep  their  winnings:'  " 

"  Now,  Esmeralda '*  began  Mrs. 

De\V\iit.  Jiut  that  stern,  young  llgure 
wcnild  not  allow  her  aunt  to  go  on. 

"  1  was  playing  for  the  Ked  Cross,"' 
said  Miss  Esmeralda,  "  I  thought  the 
others  were  too,  I  see  by  your  face  that 
I  was  wrong.  Well,  there's  no  question 
about  where  my  money  goes!  " 

In  silence  still  we  watched  her  count 
off  a  certain  number  of  bills  which  she 
retained.  Then  she  set  lier  basketful 
of  assorted  W(^alth  Mpnw  i\\c  aviu  of  her 
aunt's  chair. 

"  There  you  are — all  l)ut  sixty  dol- 
lars," said  she.  "With  the  three  hun- 
dred you  took  in  at  the  gate,  tlic  boys 
'  over  there  '  will  get  (piite  a  lot  of  help." 

"  And  for  what,  may  1  ask,  are  you 
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rctaiiiiiii?  that  sixty  dollars?"  inquired 
31  rs.  DcAVvnt. 

Miss  Esmeralda  laughed  a  little,  al- 
though not  very  g'aily. 

"  This  niemher  oi'  the  Ked  Cross  pa.\s 
expenses  first!"  she  said.  ])ointing  to 
herself.  "  And  that  sixty  was  lent  nie 
hy  Captain  Tugwell  to  stake  the  hank." 

With  that  she  turned  to  hand  him  the 
money.  ]5ut  lie  was  gone — vanished 
utterlx"! 

ft' 

"  Well,  never  mind."  said  ]Miss  Ks- 
meralda,  stuiling  the  money  in  her  belt. 
"  I'll  gi\  e  it  to  him  next  time  1  see  him."' 

And  then,  to  the  infinite  relief  of  all 
of  us,  Iloskins  appeared  with  the  tray 
of  hefore-dressing  coektails.  \Vhat 
marvelous  inventions  food  and  drink 
are.  and  how  many  a  difficult  situation 
have  the)'  not  solved ! 

I  do  not  as  a  rule  partake  of  alcoholic 
stimulants,  so  I  left  the  party  at  this 
ju.icture  to  complete  mv  duties  for  the 
day,  as  they  wei'c  by  no  means  finished. 
And   as   I   entered  the  long  drawing- 
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room,  I  discovered  the  missinpf  Captain 
Tugwell. 

Xow  from  the  moment  of  his  intro- 
duction to  us  I  chiimcd  that  he  was  of 
very  inferior  mentahtv,  and  wliat  I  now 
saw  convinced  me  that  lie  was  perhaps 
even  feehlc-minded.  For  there  was  no 
one  in  the  room — mind  you,  nhsolutely 
no  one  and  yet  the  man  was  laufj^liino-, 
conversin*^  and  makinf^  rrestures.  On 
mv  word  of  honor!  ITe  was  leaninir 
against  the  sofa,  his  back  toward  mc  and 
he  was  alternately  beating  the  air  with 
his  hands  and  slapping  his  knees  with 
them,  his  shoulders  shaking  with  mirth 
and  in  a  whisper  he  kept  saying  over 
and  over:  "Kippin'!  Simply  rip})in'! 
Oh,  1  say  reallf/!  It's  too  much!  "  And 
a  lot  more  mere  gibberish  like  that.  On 
my  word  of  honor! 


CHAPTER  VII 


The  dav  I'ollowirm  was  Siindav.  and 
rainv.  The  senator  and  Mr.  Willv,  of 
tlie  President's  Purchasing)-  lioard, 
stayed  ovei-,  expeetinfTj'  to  {Any  ^'olf  in 
the  morning.  Captain  Tiifjwell  was 
carried  off  bo(hly,  before  eleven,  hy 
jNIrs.  Langdon,  Marjorie  and  the  in- 
evitable St.  Johns,  and  Mrs,  DeWynt 
kept  her  bed,  worn  out  by  the  fatigues 
of  the  2)rece(hng  night.  When  once  my 
menus  for  the  fo'' owing  day  were  made 
up,  I  wandered  downstairs,  desolated, 
wondering  where  Miss  Esmeralda  was. 
I  had  not  long  to  ponder  the  (juestion, 
for  from  the  librai'y  came  roars  and  Ik^I- 
lows  of  laughter.  Looking  in  throuii-h 
the  portieres  I  beheld  a  most  unwonted 
sight. 

The  center  of  tlie  room  was  occupied, 
as  you  may  liave  sujiposed,  b\'  tlie  ob- 
ject   of    my    search,    her    bright    head 
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^leaniiiif]^  in  the  plact-  of.  as  1  may  say, 
sunli.^lit,  and  sceiiiin^'  a  \ery  accc'i.table 
substitute  at  that.  In  her  hip  was  that 
tei-rihie  (]()<»•  of  hers,  and  on  eitlier  side 
sat  the  senator  and  Mr.  AVilly.  both  con- 
vulsed with  anuiscnicnt  at  some  story 
slie  liad  inst  been  tenini"".  T  sav  the 
sio'ht  was  unprecedented,  lieoause,  so 
far  as  I  am  aware,  this  was  tlie  first  time 
Mr.  Willv  had  been  known  to  laufj^h; 
and  the  Senator,  when  the  elements  in- 
terfere with  his  <i^olf,  is  not  fi'cnerally  ap- 
proachable-— to  put  it  mildly. 

"  So  these  two  boys,  who  had  been  so 
unjustly  run  out  of  town,"  Esmeralda 
concluded,  "  came  back  early  one  day 
and  broke  into  the  bank.  Xo  one  knew 
they  were  there,  and  folks  began  com- 
ing in  to  deposit  money,  and  wliat  not. 
As  each  came  in  the  doorway,  Charlie 
would  hold  'em  up,  frisk  'em  and  stand 
'em  in  line.  By  noon  all  the  best  citi- 
zens were  present,  standing  in  a  row. 
But  that  didn't  satisfy  the  boys.  They 
waited  until  the  time  lock  opened  at  two 
o'clock,  emptied  the  vault,  put  the  best 
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citizens  in,  locked  it  iij)  and  went  (juietly 
away." 

When  the  hiuy-hter  suhsided  Mr. 
Willy  put  a  question. 

"  You  do  really  seem  to  know  the 
West!  "  he  exclaimed.  "  That  accounts 
for  your  remarkable  knowledge  of 
horses  the  other  night,  eh?  " 

"  ^ly  father  raises  them,"  said  Es- 
meralda. "  We  liave  about  six  hundred 
head." 

'•Well!  Well!"  said  Willy.  "So 
3'our  father  is  C.  E.  Sprunt,  eh^  Ah! 
Hum!  And  this  is  your  first  visit 
East?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Esmeralda  sadly.  "  T — 
I  came  to  do  war  work;  but  I  am  ap])ar- 
ently  good  for  nothing!  I  can't  knit  or 
sew  or  cook;  and  the  bandages  I  rolled 
were  terrible!  Somehow,  I  just 
haven't  the  feeling  for  nursing." 

"  All!  Hum!  "  said  :Mr.  Willy  again. 
"  There  nuist  be  something  such  a 
clever  girl  can  do.     You'd  like  to  do 


something? " 
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"If  T  only  knew  how!"  Esmeralda 
exclaimed. 

I  turned  away,  not  caring  to  hear 
more.  Somehow,  no  matter  "wh.tt  the 
conversation,  if  Miss  Ivsmerahla  was  in 
it,  it  eventually  came  hack  to  the  war, 
and  why  somchody  oi-  other  who  had  no 
concern  in  it  wasn't  doing  some  heastly 
thing  like  volunteering!  ^\  hy,  I  even 
once  caught  her  talking  tliat  way  to 
Hoskins,  the  hutler.  a  man  with  n  wife! 
That  terril)ly  healthy  appetite  of  hers 
had  evidently  driven  her  to  ask  him  for 
su})pleinentary  food,  which  she  was 
sharing  with  her  animal,  Jeft",  and  at 
the  same  time  e?igaging  IToskins  in  an 
argument  as  to  why  he  should  go  to 
France. 

"  I'm  sure  Aunt  Sally  will  keep  Mrs 
Hoskins  on  as  maid,"  she  was  assuring 
liim.     "  That'll  make  her  independent 
of  you.     ^Vnd  the  khaki  is  much  more 
l)ecoming  than  your  striped  coat." 

Keallv,  I  hardlv  know  what  IToskins 
would  have  answered — he  seemed  to- 
tally at  a  less — if  I  had  not  coine  to  the 
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rescue  bv  caiTvin*''  her  oil".  So  vou  can 
see  that  tliis  type  of  conversation  was  he- 
/^innln^  to  make  ine  distinctly  nei'vous. 

At  lunclieon  time  Captain  Tu'^'we'l 
returned,  and  with  lilin  wre  Marjorie 
and  ]Mrs.  Lrino(]()n,  witli  lier  atternhmt 
dancer  as  usual.  T'hcy  liad  failed  to 
keep  tlie  caj)tain  to  lunclieon  and  so  had 
invited  tliemselves  over.  At  the  meal 
the  senator  made  what  seemed  a  per- 
fectly harmless  announcement. 

"  T  have  had  tlie  horses  sent  down 
from  Lenox/'  he  said.  "  They  came 
last  night.  Stood  tlie  trip  well,  Jackson 
tells  me.    We'll  ride  this  week." 

"  Good  enough!  "  exclaimed  the  cap- 
tain. I've  been  promised  a  mount.  And 
you'll  ride,  of  course,  ]Miss  Sprunt?  " 

"  ^Marjorie  rides  beautifully,"  put  in 
]Mrs.  DeWynt  before  Esmeralda  could 
answer.  "  And  I  will  go  with  vou  mv- 
self.  The  senator  won't  be  back  till 
AVednesday;  we  will  go  to-morrow." 

"  Oh.  I  just  think  horses  are  ducky!  " 
cried  Marjorie. 

131 


ESMEILU.DA 

"May  I  COLIC,  Aunt  Sallv?  '  asked 
Ksnicralda. 

''  Of  course  you'll  come!  "  exclaimed 
tJK'  ca])tain. 

liut  next  morniiig  1  was  fated  to  wit- 
ness a  somcwliat  painful  inten'iew  be- 
tween ^liss  Esmeralda  and  Mrs.  De- 
\\'ynt.  'J'he  horses  had  been  ordered  at 
kii,  and  at  a  quarter  ])efore  that  hour 
Miss  Esmeralda  came  downstairs  ar- 
rayed in  one  of  her  quaint  Westem  cos- 
tumes. She  wore  a  divided  skii  t  of 
khaki;  heavy  boots  of,  I  presume,  a  cow 
desirrn — 1  have  referred  to  them  before; 
and  a  sombrero. 

>\bout  her  waist  was  a  gay  sash  and 
on  her  hands  fringed  gauntlets.  1  my- 
self do  not  indulge  in  equestrian  sports, 
and  so  was  no  real  party  to  the  scene; 
but  I  was  there  to  see  them  off,  and  I 
can  assure  you  that  her  costume  was  in 
marked  contrast  to  tlie  correct  garb 
which  Mrs.  DeWynt  had  donned  for 
the  occasion.  Mrs.  De^Vynt,  though 
stout,  is  always  correct,     xVt  sight  of 
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Ksmcraklii's  costuuie  she  held  up  her 
hands  in  liorror. 

"  But,  my  dear  chihl;  "  she  exchiinicd. 
"  You  told  nie  you  had  proper  riding" 
elothes!" 

"  Aren't  tliese  all  ri^ht^ ''  asked  Ks- 
nieralda  wistfully.  "  I've  always  worn 
them." 

"  But  not  hi  Lonf^  Ilamptini!  "  said 
her  aunt  deeisively.  "  They  would 
never  do!  "  Then  she  had  ati  inspira- 
tion. "  Besides,"  she  added,  "  I'm 
afraid  there  is  no  horse  for  you.  Jenni- 
fer, the  mare  you  were  to  have  had,  is 
lame,  and  there  is  onlv  one  which  no- 
body  in  the  family  has  yet  ridden.  lie's 
too  wild." 

"  I'll  gentle  him  for  you!  "  said  Es- 
meralda, he)'  face,  which  had  registei'cd 
eha/^rin,  brightening  visibly  at  the  idea. 

"  I  couldn't  dream  of  permitting  it!  " 
exclaimed  her  aunt.  "  Especially  in 
those  clothes!    Xever,  my  dear!  " 

"  But  please  tell  me  what  is  wTong 
with  my  clothes,"  begged  Esmeralda. 
"  I  really  would  like  to  suit  you,  aunt." 
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"  Well,     c'vcryoiu'     wears     l)rccchcs 
licre!  "  Mrs.  DtWynt  exclaimed.    "  I'll 
see  that  a  projxr  habit  is  ordered  for 
von.    ^Meantime  voii  must  do  as  I  say." 
Very,    very    regretfully    Ksineralda 
sul)iiiitte(l,  and  went  upstairs.  She  could 
not  endure  to  see  them  start.     I  watched 
them  myself,  thouoh  -ithout  envy;  in 
fact,  J  was  rejoiced,  tor,  if  opportunity 
ofl'ered,  1  was  determined  to  see  Miss 
Ksmeralda  alone  and  explain  my  posi- 
tion about  not  havin^"  enlisted.  The  sub- 
ject still  rankled,  in  view  of  the  urd'or- 
tunate    eolorin^r    ]Mrs.    DeWynt    had 
given  to  my  retreat  in  that  downtowni 
eafe.     And  so  it  was  that  when,  a  few 
moments  .ifter  the  eriuestrians'  depar- 
ture, I  heard  lier  ap[)roaeh  my  study 
door,  T  was  filled  with  most  pleasurable 
sensations.     T  strai<jfhtened  my  tie. 

"Come  in!"  said  I  before  she  had 
fairly  knocked. 

And  Esmeralda  came  in,  that  ,Teff 
dog  at  her  heels.  She  had  not  changed 
lier  clothes;  and  from  her  manner  I  saw 
at  once  that  I  was  not  the  object  of  her 
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search,  l)iit  only  a  iiicdiiiiii  to  sonic  other 
end. 

"  Pi-miyl"  said  she  excitedly.  "I'm 
^oiii^  ri(liii<4' — and  you  are  j^^oirii^  to  licl]) 
ine  to!  " 

"  Hut — hut "  I  !)eo-an  to  protest. 

"  Hut  iTie  no  l)uts! "'  said  JCsnieralda, 
running"  her  lin;^eis  throu«^li  her  red  hair 
and  t\vitchin<^'  that  disconccrtinir  eye- 
brow at  me.  "  Hut  nie  no  huts!  I'm 
<>'oin<j,'  mad  for  lack  of  exercise  in  this 
I'unny  village  that  looks  like  the  country 
and  acts  like  the  city." 

"  Hut  your  aunt  has  said "  I  tried 

Ui  ed<^e  in. 

She  waved  me  to  silence. 

"  I  know  she  has  saidl  "  cried  Esmer- 
alda. *'  That's  why  I'm  here!  Of  course, 
1  want  lo  please  AunL  S.'illy,  if  possible; 
and  if  she  thinks  its  proper  for  me  to 
Avear  breeches  instead  of  skirts,  and 
won't  let  me  ride  without  them — why, 
I'll  wear  them;  that's  all.  And  you'll 
have  to  lend  me  some!  " 

"I!     I!"  1  gasped.     "  Xever,  Miss 
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Esmeralda!      IJtsides,    there    isn't    any 
horse  for  you  tliis  inornliig." 

"  ^'oiril  JKlp  nie  saddle  the  new  one," 
said  Ksnicralda  (innly. 

I  rose  in  alarm. 

"  T  shall  do  nothintr  of  the  sort!"  I 
cxi'laimed.     '"  ^'<•ur  aunt " 

Ksmeralda  treated  me  to  a  lotif?  stare. 

"  So  you  -won't,  vh(  "  said  she  eoldly. 
"  Very  well.  I'll  have  U)  do  without  you. 
irum{)h!  I'm  ])rf^n"nninfy  to  he  ^lad  you 
are  not  in  the  ar^^iy — a  lot  of  help  you'd 
he  if  you  were!  " 

xVnd  with  that  she  turned  on  her  heel 
ajid  left  the  room,  the  dog-creature  fol- 
lowing; and,  thoroughly  shaken,  I  sat 
down,  endeavoring  to  eompose  myself. 

It  was  not  over  twenty  minutes  later 
that  [  heard  her  descending  the  stairs. 
I  knew  who  it  was  hy  the  little  tune  she 
was  singing — something  ahout  "  Ten 
thousand  cattle  straying  " — a  favorite 
with  her.  Hearing  this,  I  rushed  out  to 
remonstrate  with  her  while  there  was  yet 
time.    But  from  the  moment  I  entered 
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I  lie  li.'ill  ]  realized  that  it  was  already 
too  late. 

Wc  liave  ail  iin])rc.ssive  stairway  at 
The  IJeeelies.  and  many  an  impressive 
procession  has  passed  up  and  down  it 
wlien  we  were  entertaining.  Yet  ne\er 
have  1  felt  as  I  did  on  beholdin^j  Ksnier- 
alda  descending  on  this  occasion. 
Neither,  T  am  sure,  did  Iloskins,  wh(» 
chanced  at  tlic  moment  to  he  in  the  hall, 
and  who,  like  myself,  stood  transfixed 
at  the  sight.  For  Miss  Esmeralda  had 
foun<l  and  donned  a  pair  of  breeches — 
tucked  them  into  the  cow  boots,  and, 
accompanied  by  the  Jeff-dog,  was  ser- 
enely coming  down  so  clad;  and  the 
breeches  were  uiulenial)ly  and  unmis- 
takably Captain  Tugwell's! 

I  think  I  have  mentioned  those 
tweeds  of  his — thev  being  of  a  loud  and 
easily  recognizable  check,  and  most  of- 
fensive to  my  more  refined  taste.  And 
here  thev  were,  blatant,  as  I  mav  sav, 
upon  Miss  Esmeralda's  shapely  person! 

What  to  do  about  it,  though !    Xatur- 
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ally  I  felt  a  certain  overwhelming  deli- 
cacy about  referring  to  the  accouter- 
nients  of  her  nether  limbs.    And  neither 
could  I  permit  her  to  appear  in  pubhc 
in  those  garments.     I  was.  indeed,  in  a 
qut  -idary.    Everyone  who  beheld  those 
trousers  would  most  certainlx  know  to 
whom  they  belonged.  Yet  she  could  not 
well  be  requested  to  remove  them.  There 
was  but  one  thing  to  do — dissuade  her 
from  riding.    I  determined  to  try  that. 
Just  as  I  reached  this  decision  Miss  Es- 
meralda espied  me;  and,  breaking  off 
her  song,  she  hailed  me  as  genially  as  if 
she  had  not  just  left  me  in  anger. 

"  Hello,  Penny!  "  she  ^aid.  "  Come 
on  out  and  see  me  off,  you  old  copper 

cent!" 

"  ]Miss  Sprunt,"  I  replied  stitHy,  "  I 
trust  you  do  not  really  intend  to  go  out 
in_,_  to  go  out  on  that  new  horse ;  you  do 
not  seem  to  be  aware  of  the  danger. 
Why,  even  Captain  Tugwell,  an  Eng- 
lish sportsman,  did  not  care  to  make  the 
attem})t!  ^' 

"Didn't     he,     though?"     said     she 
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lightly,  apparently  at  case  with  the 
worlfl  now  that  her  ohjeet  seemed  hkely 
of*  attainment.  "  Didn't  he?  Well  per- 
haps we  won't  try  an  Knoh.sh  saddle; 
hut  we  can  and  will  try  an  army  sad- 
dle, eh?  Come  along,  you  rough  thing!  " 

xVnd,  catching  nic  by  the  arm,  she 
compelled  me  to  race  the  length  of  the 
liall  and  out  across  the  lawn  to  the  sta- 
bles with  her,  the  JefF-dog  running  with 
us,  barking  and  playfully  snapping  in 
the  most  disconcerting  manner.  Xever- 
theless,  I  confess  I  rather  enioved  it. 

At  the  stable  we  found  Thomas,  the 
fellow  who  had  come  down  with  the 
horses,  and  a  stable  boy.  Esmeralda  let 
go  my  arm  and  told  them  what  she 
wanted.  As  they  were  nsw  to  the  place, 
they  could  not,  I  am  glad  to  say,  recog- 
nize the  tweeds;  but  at  the  request  for 
the  Kaiser  they  were  astonished  enough. 

"  But  we  haven't  even  been  able  to 
saddle  him,  miss !  "  said  Thomas.  "  The 
only  one  as  can  do  that  is  J  ackson,  miss, 
and  he's  out  with  the  party,  ridin';  and 
he  do  give  even  'im  a  heap  of  trouble." 
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Esmeralda's  eyes  gleamed.  "  Good!  " 
she  said.  "  Then  he  ouglit  to  be  r  lot 
of  fun.    Where  is  he?  " 

"  This  way,  please,  miss,"  said 
Thomas;  and  we  i'ollowed  him  into  the 
stables. 

The  groom  led  the  way  to  a  box  stall 
where  a  beautiful  gray  hunter  was  mov- 
ing about  in  a  restless  fashion. 

"  You  can't  'ave  a  'alter  on  'nn,  miss," 
said  the  groom;  "  so  we  'as  'im  in  the 
box  stall.  I  'ave  to  carry  'is  water  in  to 
'im,  I  do;  for  we  can't  well  lead  'im 

out." 

"  Well,  get  me  a  rope  and  I'll  snare 
him,  then,"  replied  Ksmerahla,  not  in 
the  least  disconcerted  by  this  alarming 

news. 

The  man  tried  hard  not  to  stare  at 
the  order,  but  obeyed,  unsmiling. 

Evidently  he,  even  before  myself,  ap- 
preciated the  seriousness  of  her  under- 
taking. Esmeralda  took  the  rope,  ex- 
amined it,  and,  finding  it  satisfactory, 
addressed  the  attentive  groom. 
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"  Hold  this  for  me,"  she  said,  giving 
him  an  end. 

She  then  made  a  curious  knot  in  the 
tiling,  so  formed  that,  though  it  made 
a  noose,  the  rope  was  not  held  by  it,  but 
slipped  through  easily.  With  this  in 
hand  she  approached  the  stall  and,  over 
the  top,  threw  her  lariat  ^\^th  amazing 
swiftness  and  surety;  and  the  next  in- 
stant, to  the  equal  astonishment  of  all 
of  us,  including  the  horse,  she  had  the 
thing  about  his  neck.  With  a  second 
deft  little  motion  she  had  twisted  the 
loop  about  his  nose,  and  turned  to 
Thomas,  laughing. 

"  There  you  have  a  halter,  eh  — 
what? "  she  remarked. 

Then  she  started  to  lead  the  Kaiser 
toward  the  gate;  but  the  horse  reared 
back. 

"There  goes  'is  tricks!"  cried  the 
groom.  " 'E's  a  narsty  one,  'e  is! 
P'raps  you'd  rather  saddle  'im  in  'ere!  " 
Evidently  he  hoped  she  was  getting 
tired  of  the  job;  and  he  was  willing 
enough,  for  his  part,  to  givp  it  up. 
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"No;  we'll  take  him  outside,"  said 
Esmeralda,  considering".  "  Inside,  he 
might  jump  up  and  bump  his  head." 

Then,  somehow  or  otiier,  we  got  him 
outside-  that  is  to  say,  :Miss  Esmeralda 
did.     And  as  soon  as  he  was  in  the  yard 
he  made  a  brave  dash  for  liberty,  drag- 
ging 31iss  Esmeralda  alonsr  with  him 
for  several  feet,  until  Thomas  and  the 
stai)le    boy    si)rang    to    his    head    and 
brought  him  to  a  trenmlous  standstill. 
The  creature  stood  there  snorting,  and 
Esmeralda  called  to  tiie  grooms  to  take 
lK)ld  of  the  rope  above  her  hold.    Won- 
derinulv  thev  did  so;  and  then  she,  still 
keeping  an  end  in  her  hand,  went  over 
to  a  strong  post,  which  formed  a  corner 
of  the  fence  and  looped  the  rope  to  it. 

"  Now  let  go,  and  shoo  him  over  to 
me!  "  she  cried. 

I  do  assure  you  my  heart  stood  still 
as  they  obeyed.  It  was  a  terrifying 
sight,  the  approach  of  that  great  gray 
animal;  but  as  fast  as  he  came  Esmer- 
alda calmly  looped  the  slack  round  the 
post,  until  the  iiorse  was  finally  close  to 
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the  fence.  In  coming  up  tlie  loop  liad 
slipped  from  round  Ins  nose,  but  that 
ahout  his  neck  held  tight  as  he  pulled 
back  on  it. 

"  Isn't  he  a  nice  little  horsey?"  said 
Esmeralda  vritli  a  light  in  her  eye  that 
told  me  this  was  her  first  moment  of 
real  enjo\^nent  since  she  had  been  in 
our  midst. 

I5y  this  time  the  animal's  eves  had 
begun  to  pop  out,  as  his  wind  was  slowly 
cut  off  by  his  own  straining.  All  at 
once  he  gave  a  sudden  lunge  toward  the 
fence,  came  up  against  it  hard,  and  then, 
almost  as  abruptly,  drew  off  perfectly 
docile,  and  standing  meek  and  (piicl. 

Ksmei-alda  gave  the  rope  a  slack  and 
drew  nearer.  I  trembled  as  1  saw  her 
little  hand  go  out  in  a  caress  oi  his  great 
flank.  Soon  she  was  murmurin<J:  to  him 
like  a  mother  to  her  babe,  her  hand 
creeping  toward  his  head  in  a  succes- 
sion of  httle  love  pats. 

"  Wh.oa,  horsey!  "  said  she,  at  lejigtii 
patting  him  on  the  nose.  lie  snorted, 
but  permitted  the  caress. 
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"  Bring  the  saddle  now,"  cried  she, 
without  stopping  in  her  attentions  to 

the  horse. 

Thomas  oheyed  with  alacrity.  He 
approached  the  animal  gingerly  and 
was  about  to  put  the  saddle  on. 

"  Xo— no!  "  said  Esmeralda.  "  Give 
me  the  blanket  first." 

She  took  it  from  the  man.  The  horse 
winced  from  it;  so  Miss  Esmeralda  of- 
fered it  for  his  close  personal  inspection, 
permitting  him  to  smell  it.  This  seemed 
to  reconcile  him  somewhat;  and  he  only 
trembled  when  she  cautiously  slipped  it 
upon  his  shoulder,  and  then  slid  it  back 

into  place. 

She  repeated  this  performance  with 
the  saddle.  Once  it  was  on  she  bumped 
the  stirrups  gently  against  his  sides, 
patting  him  reassuringly  meantime 
Then  with  a  cautious  foot  she  reached 
under  the  creature,  caught  the  girth 
with  her  toe,  and,  with  many  a  precau- 
tionary caress,  had  the  thing  cinched! 

At  this  point  Thomas,  who  had  hith- 
ltd 
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erto  kept  his  distance,  actually  suc- 
ceeded in  bridling  the  Kaiser. 

"  Vou  'ave  a  way  with  'orses,  miss!  " 
said  he  respectfully. 

"  So  have  you,"  said  she  with  the  en- 
thusiasm of  success.  "  You  ought  to  be 
exercising  it  in  the  army.  The  xVllies 
need  your  sort!  " 

At  that  instant  my  glasses  dropped 
off,  and  when  I  recovered  them  1  trem- 
bled indeed,  for  Miss  Esmeralda  was  in 
the  saddle. 

"Which  way  did  they  go?"  she 
asked,  addressing  me  for  the  first  time 
since  our  arrival  at  the  stables. 

"  To  East  Hampton,"  I  responded 
gloomily. 

"Which  way  is  East  Hampton ?" 
she  cried. 

I  pointed  dumbly.  She  noddrd.  The 
horse  described  an  arc  with  his  forefeet, 
and  she  was  off  a  mere  streak  of  black 
and  white. 
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I  STOOD  limp  and  sliakcn  against  the 
door  frame  until  she  was  out  of  siglit, 
both  the  stable  bov  and  Tliomas  watch- 
ing  with  me.  Then  tlie  latter  apy)roached 
me  with  a  grave  face. 

"Beg  i)ardon,  sir,"  said  he;  "but  1 
do  think  perhaps  I'd  lietter  give  notice. 
What  she  said  about  my  bein'  of  more 
use  over  in  France — I  do  know  'orses, 
if  I  s'v  so  mvself.  And  when  a  young 
lidy  like  that  arsks  when  is  yer  goin',  it 
mykes  a  chap  think!  So,  if  you  please, 
sir 

"All  right,  Thomas!"  I  assented, 
feeling  unable  to  protest.  And,  any- 
Avay,  one  couldn't  very  well  protest. 

Then,  feeling  completely  defeated,  I 
returned  to  the  house.  Iler  going  off 
like  that  in  the  face  of  dear  Mrs.  De- 
Wynt's  express  orders  was  bad  enough, 
but  the  resigning  of  Thomas,  so  long 
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our  faitlifiil  uiKk'r^rooni,  was  rather  the 
last  straw!  It  was  my  thankless  task 
to  enframe  the  servants,  and  at  the  rate 
we  were  ^^oirifj;'  the  hoiiseliold  seemed 
likely  to  be  entirely  depleted;  for  I  have 
foro-otten  to  mention  that  she  had  some- 
how diseovered  that  the  senator's  valet 
was  of*  eonseription  age  and  had  not 
registered — this  before  she  was  witli  us 
a  week! 

Hut,  though  the  impending  servant 
(|uestion  was,  I  admit,  a  worry,  the 
thought  of  Esmeralda's  tearing  off  in 
that  mad  way  was  the  really  depressing 
thing.  Xot  that  I  need  have  troubled 
exeept  as  to  what  Mrs.  I3eWynt  would 
and,  in  point  of  faet,  did  say,  as  1  sub- 
secpiently  learned.  Of  course  I  was  not 
an  eyewitness  to  what  follows;  but  I 
have  pinned  it  together  from  the  some- 
what emotional  and  disjointed  account 
my  dear  patroness  gave  me,  and  the  pic- 
ture I  herewith  submit  is,  I  trust, 
veracious. 

It  would  seem  that  the  party  had 
started    out    advantageously    enough. 

147 


ESMER.VLDA 

Mrs.  Langdon  and  St.  Johns  had  come 
alonp:  at  the  last  nioment  and  joined 
them — at  least  they  rode  a  little  to  the 
front,  talking  and  calling  hack,  while 
their  groom  joined  onrs.  The  morning 
was  lovely,  the  horses  not  too  fresh  for 
;Mrs.  DeWynt's  comfort,  and  the  Cap- 
tain was  heing  qnite  polite  to  Marjorie. 
:Mrs.  DeWynt  felt  pleased.  Marjorie 
rode  nicely — just  as  Durlands  had 
taught  her;  and  for  once  the  responsihil- 
itv  of  Esmeralda's  presence  was  gone. 
She  fell  to  thinking  of  her  winter 
clothes  and  her  Red  Cross  work,  and  a 
suggestion  she  was  going  to  make  about 
a  new  sort  of  carbolic  soap  for  sailors, 
and  of  the  advisability  of  inviting  those 
new  Crimmins  to  dinner. 

In  short,  she  was  peacefully  and 
profitably  occupied,  when  all  at  once 
came  a  thunder  of  hoofs  on  the  road  be- 
hind, and  a  wild  shriek — her  own,  she 
afterward  realized.  And  there  was  Es- 
meralda coming  at  full  clip,  the  terrible 
Jeff -dog  bounding  beside  her,  her  red 
hair  flying  in  the  wind.    Just  before  she 
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readied  llieiii  a  wild  flower  ^rovvin^  by 
the  roadside  attracted  her  eye  and, 
swoopiiin-  down,  she  plucked  it  witliout 
])ausin^'.  She  approached  with  a  con- 
fident smile,  the  horse  dancing  sidewise 
in  a  most  alanning  manner. 

"Hello,  folks!"  said  Esmeralda 
pleasantly. 

"Rippin'!"  cried  Captain  Tugwell 
excitedly.     "  Simply  rippin'!" 

And  then  Mrs.  DeWynt  saw  the 
trousers.  She  confided  to  me  that  the 
shock  nearly  threw  her  from  Daisy,  her 
reliable  old  momit.  There  was,  as  I 
haye  stated,  no  mistaking  the  ownershi]) 
of  those  amazing  nether  garments,  and 
it  did  not  at  th.e  moment  occur  to  her 
that  tlie  Captain  might  be  wholly  inno- 
cent in  the  matter.  Everyone  else  was 
sure  to  recognize  them  too.  Indeed, 
almost  at  once  she  could  see  that  Mar- 
jorie  was  noticing  them  —  poor  Mar- 
j oriel — and  she  as  good  as  engaged  to 
the  Captain!  ]Mrs.  Langdon  whispered 
something  to  St.  Johns  and  they  both 
laughed.    Mrs.  DeWynt  could  feel  her 
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c-hccks  tiiiolr.  That  this  outraf^-eous, 
iiiifontli  ^iil  slioiihl  (ItlibiTately  cause 
hci-  such  mortification  and  eiiiharrass- 
nicut!     iViid  that  was!)'t  all! 

Ksiucralda's  mount  seemed  immedi- 
ately to  impart  the  strannest  notions  to 
the  other  animals.      He  had  a  way  of 
prancino-    dia^r(„,a)ly,    of    rearing-,    or 
hackiri''-,   of  displaying   an    interest   in 
sideh  lis  and  runnino-  water,  which  im- 
mediately afl'ected   his   fellows.     Even 
Dai.vy,  Mrs.  DeWynt's  ^rood  old  white 
pony,  appeared  to  shed  lier  years  and 
frisked  in  a  disconcei-tirifr  manner.  Sev- 
eral times  ^frs,  DeWynt  reproved  lier 
niece  sharply  for  the  way  in  whicli  she 
allowed  the  Kaiser  to  act,  until  she  was 
ah  .ost  ol)li.<rpd  to  conclude  that  the  i^irl 
was  doing  it  on  purpose  to  show  lier 
circus-rider   tricks.      She   rode   in    the 
Avorst  possible  form— not  even  postinn^ 
the    trot;    but,    somehow,   nothing   the 
horse  did  annoyed  her. 

But  the  same  could  not  be  said  of  the 
others.  For  one  thing,  the  Kaiser  being 
very  fresh  the  other  Iiorses  would  insist 
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upon  trvinu-  to  keep  up  with  liiiii.  'I'liis 
made  [jleusaiit  eonversatioii  iinpraetieal 
and  liorseiiiaiisliip  imperative.  Then, 
that  common  Jefr-don-  kej)t  rimnin^-  in 
and  out  amono-  the  horses'  feet  until 
i)()or  dear  Mrs.  DeWvnt  felt  readv  to 
scream — did,  indeed. 

"  Ksmerahhi  Sprunt,  make  tliat  vile 
do<r  keep  from  under  the  horses'  feet!  " 
she  commanded ;  not  wisely,  liowever. 

"  Very  well.  Aunt  Sally,"  said  Es- 
meralda. She  drew  the  Kaiser  oil'  a  bit 
and  ^ave  a  call.  On  the  instant  the  .Tef!'- 
do^  crouched  and  spian^  up  on  her 
pommel!  A  most  amazing  perform- 
ance; hut  that  was  nothing  to  what  fol- 
lowed. The  Kaiser,  infuriated  at  this 
invasion,  began  a  series  of  gymnastic 
performances  known  in  the  wilds,  I  be- 
lieve, as  bucking.  I  understand  the  ac- 
tion is  a  most  tcrrifving  one  to  beliold 
and  has  a  very  demoralizing  influence 
on  other  horses  that  chance  to  be  in  tlie 
inmiediate  neighborhood.  And  that  is 
what  occurred  upon  this  occasion  The 
Kaiser  held  the  center  of  the  road —  and 
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f  'rs*  P':"l>ort,„„  „f  it  either  wav.  A.ui 
I'eiore  l„.s  ,le,„o„.st,atio„  the"  other 
''™-^^:  fl^''  as  shavings  i„  a  winCston,, 
-scattering  to  the  right  an,l  left,  over 
fences,  through  un,lerhrush,  sura.onnt- 
'ng  anythmg,  crossing  anytliing,  to  be 
outomewayofthehiggra,.:vi,an. 

Daisy,  poor  dear  Mrs.  De^-ynt's 
'noun  insisted  upon  cli,r,bing  up  a 
»ieh,Il  into  a  eow  pasture  full  of  ^ows 

and  this  at  a  gait  which  neeessitattu  the 
o.-   lady's   grasping  her   mane   with 
l-oth  hands,  in  a  fainting  state  of  terror 

<>-..g  to  the  fact  that  she  lost  both  si  : 

™ps  at  the  first  plunge  up  the  cinbank- 
nient  And  she  is  not  fon.l  of  eows- 
ndeed,  th      fill  her  with  profoun,,  dis- 

info  their  vciy  midst. 

Jfrs.  Langdon's  horse  took  her  mid- 
■^trean,  ,n  a  shallow  hut  noisv  hrook 

am  then  started  wading  „p,de;pite;;; 
">n.  t  violent  protests.     Marjorie  was 
<;'>'ter,ng  away  up  (he  roa,l\n,i  ;^ 
eloud  of  dust;  ..n,!  after  !ier  went  ,St 
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Johns,  going  like  the  wind.  One  of  the 
grooms,  carried  irresistibly  into  a  field, 
was  endeavoring  to  dissuade  his  animal 
from  climbing  a  haystack;  while  round 
and  round  the  center  of  disturbance  cir- 
cled the  second  groom  and  Ca})tain 
Tugwell,  each  with  his  mount  fairly 
well  in  hand,  but  shouting  directions 
and  advice  to  Esmeralda. 

The  struggle  between  girl  and  horse 
(h'd  not  actuallv  take  more  than  five 
minutes,  though  my  dear  patroness  as- 
sured me  that  to  her,  clinging  to  Daisy 
there  amid  those  dreadful  cows,  it 
seemed  interminable.  Then  all  at  once 
the  big  gray  bolted  down  the  road,  go- 
ing at  a  most  alarming  pave,  but  at 
least  on  four  feet  once  more ;  and  next, 
after  a  breathless  moment  or  two,  Es- 
meralda turned  him,  and  came  trotting 
gently  back.  Captain  Tugw^U  rode  up 
at  once,  brimming  with  congratulations. 

"  He  almost  had  me  going  for  a  min- 
ute," said  Esmeralda;  "but  I  guess  he 
knows  who's  boss  now.  After  I  ride 
him  a  few  times  more  he'll  be  safe  foi 
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Captain  Tu^ncll  and  the  ffroonis 
Vvcre  so  taken  up  with  this  speetaeuhir 
pert'ornianee  that  Mrs.  DeWyiit  aetu- 
allv  had  to  call  out  l)efore  thev  realized 
lier  ])lioht  and  went  to  her  assistance. 
Once  thev  had  m)t  her  off  of  Daisv  and 
safely  out  froiii  amid  the  cows,  nothing 
on  earth  would  induce  her  to  njount 
a^ain. 

"  Send  for  the  ear!  *'  she  c  nnnanded, 
seated  on  a  stone  and  leaning-  heavily 
a^minst  Captain  Tu<rwell.  while  the 
others  crowded  solicitously  about  her. 
"Send  for  the  car!  I  am  not  a  circus 
rider,  and  I  refuse  to  remain  in  this 
Wild  West  Show  another  instant!  This 
is  not  the  sort  of  riding  that  is  done!  " 

I  say  that  all  were  crowdiiifT  round — 
that  is,  all  save  Esmeralda;  for  such  was 
the  amazing  fact.  That  young  lady, 
once  assured  that  her  aunt  had  received 
no  physical  injury,  set  off  to  look  for 
her  Jeff-dog,  ^\hom  she  presently  dis- 
covered a  short  way  back  on  the  road 
with  a  broken  paw.  The  creature  had 
been   injui-ed   when   thrown  from  the 
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^ray,  and  now  Ksnicrakla  l)i;iii^iil  !iliu 
lip.  actually  (■xpcctiii*^'  conipas.^ioii  for 
the  causf  of  all  the  tr()ul)le! 

"Oh,  Aunt  Sally,"  said  Esmeralda, 
"  I'm  so  (>lad  you  are  ^olnfj^  home  in 
the  ear.  Vou  can  take  poor  little  JefF; 
he's  hroken  liis  paw." 

Mr..  DeWynt  n-kired  at  her  niece  in 
rifrliteous  indi,n;'natif)n. 

"  Kide  with  that  beast!"  she  ex- 
claimed. "  Never!" 

Esmeralda  said  nothino-;  but  lier 
cheeks  Ijurned  as  she  turned  away. 

"  I'll  carry  him  for  you,"  said  Cap- 
tain Tunwell  (luietlv.  "  Better  not  trv 
him  on  the  f^ray  a^ain  to-day — and  this 
old  plug  I'm  on  won't  mind." 

lie  took  the  dog  over,  holding  him 
with  care;  and  presently  the  two— Es- 
meralda and  he— trotted  off  together, 
the  gray  as  gentle  as  a  lamb  outwardly, 
hut,  I  suspect,  with  a  suppressed  gleam 
in  his  eye. 

"  And  I  assure  you,  Ailie,"  con- 
cluded Mrs.  DeWvnt— "I  assure  you 
she  never  even  inquired  whether  I  had 
sustained  any  nervous  shock!  " 
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WiiEX  unwillingly  the  sanij  roof 
shelters  two  women  ol'  \ei'y  opposite 
teiiiperanients  for  any  len<^tli  of  time, 
one  caji  always  feel  the  g-athering  of  an 
inevitable  rupture — a  tenseness  of  at- 
mosphere, as  before  a  tliunder  and 
lightninf?  storm;  a  sort  of  rolling  up  of 
clouds — if  you  know  what  I  mean; 
silent  at  first,  then  a  few  warning  mut- 
terings ;  and  then,  at  last,  rather  to  the 
relief  of  everyone,  comes  the  interview 
in  which  thev  sav  what  thev  really  think 
of  each  other.  Ever  since  Esmeralda's 
entrance  into  our  so-difFerent  \\orld  I 
had  felt  this  crisis  impending  —  had 
sensed  its  inevitability,  while  the,  as  I 
may  say,  humidity  increased.  Just  what 
would  stand  revealed  when  the  clouds 
parted  no  one  could  foretell ;  but  at  tea 
time  on  the  afternoon  of  the  momentous 
ride  I  saw  that  things  were  undoubtedly 
comin  i;  to  a  head. 
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Dear  Mrs.  DcW'viit  had  kept  to  lier 
room  over  the  luneheon  p(  liod,  and 
wlien  she  reappeared  in  the  afternoon 
and  sent  for  nie,  lier  frame  of  mind  had 
not  l)een  softened  oy  what  it  had  dwelt 
npon.  Xor  was  it  fui'ther  eased  ])y  the 
news  I  was  ohhged  to  break  to  her.  IIos- 
kins,  our  butler,  had  ^iven  warning'.  lie 
had,  so  he  said,  been  thinking  over  Miss 
Ksineralda's  suggestion  that  the 
trenehes  were  jireferable  to  his  present 
life,  provi  ed  Mrs.  DeWynt  would 
keep  his  wife  on  as  maid;  and  he  had 
deternnned  to  exehange  our  house  liverv 
for  khaki.  That  phrase  of  liers  ab'  ut 
its  being  a  more  becoming  uniform 
seemed  to  have  stuck  in  his  mind,  and 
all  I  could  say  about  his  duty  to  his  em- 
ployer failed  to  move  him. 

"If  we  don't  lick  them  Germans 
there  won't  really  be  no  houses  where 
they  need  a  butler  in  a  year  or  two,  sir!  " 
was  all  he  answered;  and  so  I  was 
obliged  to  inform  Mrs.  DeWynt. 

01'  course,  she  was  excessively  an- 
noved,     IToskins  had  been  witli  us  Hvc 
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years;  a  lon^  time  as  seiTaiits  ^n  now. 
She  put  down  Taki  and  AVhaki,  with 
whom  slic  had  hcen  solacing  herself,  and 
folded  her  hands  in  her  lap. 

"  Allie,"  she  said,  "  send  for  Esmer- 
alda.   This  th'mrr  has  got  to  stop!  " 

I  (h'd  as  T  was  bidden;  and  after  a  few 
moments  Esmeralda  appeared,  readv  to 
go  out  with  Mrs.  Ted,  wnom  she  was 
expecting,  and  looking  very  chic  and 
pretty  in  one  of  the  gowns  Mrs.  De- 
^Vynt  had  given  her,  and  a  large  black 
hat,  also  the  gift  of  that  generous  lady. 
As  one  looked  at  the  girl,  so  feminine 
and   charming   in   appearance,    it   was 
most  difficult  to  realize  the  sort  of  dis- 
turbing force  she  could  })e.     Her  aunt 
beckoned    with    an    imperial    gesture, 
striving  hard  to  maintain  controfof  her- 
self and  ai)pear  the  sweet,  dignified  ma- 
tron she  knew  herself  to  be. 

"Esmeralda,  my  dear,"  she  began 
m  honeyed  accents,  "T  feel  that  it 
IS  necessary  that  we  have  a  serious 
understanding-!  " 

"  My  dear  aunt,"  exclaimed  Esmer- 
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alda  sweetly;  "  I  am  so  ^lad!  I  <mite 
a/Lii'cc  willi ;,  on," 

1  sliuddt  red  at  theii-  extreme  polite- 
ness and  a 'inability :  but  I  did  not  flee 
the  j'ooni.  Sometbin^f  more  tban  mere 
vulvar  curiosity  impelled  me  It  slop.  I 
bad  beard  Mrs.  DeWynt  at  it  before; 
but  I  -was  anxious  to  see  what  Esmer- 
alda would  make  of  the    ituation. 

"  Now,  mv  dear,"  ^Irs.  DeWvnt 
took  up  tbe  thread,  "  I  sent  for  you  to 
eome  here  as  my  u^uest — to  share  our 
lives — our  work " 

"  War  work!  "  put  in  Esmeralda. 

"Ves;  ou.  i  imble  bit,"  her  aunt 
agreed.  '"  And,  t;  ough  I  appreeiate 
that  your  early  training,  for  w'hieb  you 
are  not  to  blame,  has  not  perhips  littc  1 
you  for  what  we  do,  T  nmst  insist  that, 
sine  J  vou  refuse  to  learn,  vou  shall  at 
least  conform  to  our  way  of  living." 

"  But,  dear  Auit  Sally."  replied  Es- 
meralda, "  yor  yourself  find  I'm  not 
able  to  knit,  or  roll  bandages,  or " 

"  I  confess  I  am  disappointed  in  your 
lack    of   enthusiasm   for   the   womanly 
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tilings  1  niul  my  fVitiids  arc  doing,"'  ad- 
mitted Mrs.  DeWynt,  "and  that  I  do 
not  care  Tor  the  tone  in  which  you  refer 
to  theni.     I  thi!ik  it  most  unmantierly!  " 

"  And    1    don't   think   much   of   the 
things  you  do,"   said  K.smerahhi   with 
some  asperity.     "  I  don't  care  to  learn 
them,  hecause  I  don't  think  they  matte- 
a  damn!  " 

"Esmerahhi!"  cried  her  aunt.  "1 
forhid  you  to  use  such  huiguage!" 

"  Forhid!  "  said  Esmeralda. 

"  Yes!  "  said  Mrs.  DeWynt  angrily. 
"And,  my  dear  niece,  while  you  are 
here,  I  must  insist  that  you  try  to  make 
yourself  more  like  us,  and  that  you  en- 
deavor to  he  useful  to  me  in  my  war 
work.  Further,  I  demand  that  you 
cease  interfering  witli  my  servants.  1 
am  your  aunt,  and  I  am  the  proper  au- 
thority as  to  what  you  shall  and  shall 
not  do!" 

"  You  may  be  my  aunt,"  said  Esmer- 
ahhi slowly;  "hut  you  mustn't  blame 
me  for  that.    It's  not  my  fault!  " 

"  Because  of  your  youth  and  lack  of 
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breeding,"  said  Mrs.  DeWynt,  tiiiii- 
l)Iin^,  "  I  will  overlook  that  atrocious 
remark.  But  we  must  understand  eai'h 
other  clearly.  Do  1  •'•aiiur  that  vou  re- 
I'use  to  comply  with  my  wishes :"  " 

"  Aunt  Sally,"  replied  Esmeralda, 
"  what  about  my  end  of  this^  Haven't 
1  been  cheated,  eh?  " 

"What  do  you  mean?"  said  Mrs. 
DeWynt,  holding  herself  in  with  a 
jiiighty  effort. 

"  Well,  you  want  us  to  have  a  clear 
understanding,"  replied  her  niece;  "  and 
it's  pretty  plain  you're  not  satisfied  with 
me.  Well,"  her  voice  grew  stronger  as 
sjic  spoke  —  not  loud,  but  intense  — 
"  Mcll,  I'm  not  satisfied,  either.  I've 
been  cheated.  You  offered  me  the 
chance  to  do  something  for  my  country 
— you,  a  rich,  influential  and  powerful 
woman,  who  ought  to  be  able  to  do  any- 
thing! Of  course,  I  accepted;  jumped 
at  the  chance.  And  when  I  get  here, 
what  do  I  find?  A  crowd  of  women 
with  a  dozen  menservants  apiece  who 
won't  eat  the  Hoover  foodstuffs!    And 
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these  ladies,  instead  of  firing  their  help 
and  getting-  down  to  brass  taeks,  knit 
sweaters!  (iood  heavens!  Do  you  ex- 
pect to  lie!.-  the  (Germans  with  sweaters? 
Why  don't  you  send  men  instead  of 
worsted  things?  Why  don't  you  save? 
Why  don't  you  organize  for  something 
reah  Wliere's  your  sacrifice?  You 
make  me  ashamed,  vou  are  so  futile  with 
your  great  luxurious  houses,  vour  ex- 
travagant  amusements,  your  costly 
clothes!" 

"  Vou're     wearing    some    of    those 
clothes  at  this  minute! "'  put  in  her  aunt, 

rising  to  her  feet.     "  Ungrateful  girl! 

After  all  I've  done  for  you!  " 

Ksuieralda  tore  off  the  great  hlack 

hat  and  tossed  it  on  the  table  in  front 

of  her  aunt. 

"There!"   she   cried.      "Take   back 

that  forty-dollar  hat  that  I  didn't  want, 

and  with  the  money  buy  some  sweaters 

that  I  didn't  knit.'' 

"You  are  very  dramatic!"  sneered 

3Irs.  DeWynt. 
"War  is  very  dramatic!"  retorted 
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Esmeralda.  "  And  you  people  seem  to 
think  it's  a  comic  opera!  You  make 
me  wild!  \\1iy  don't  you  stop  your  silly, 
easy  pretenses  and  lielp?  " 

"  \Vv  at  least  are  doinor  something," 
n^plied    Mrs.    DeWynt    with    dignity. 

It  is  you  who  are  doing  nothing! 
AVhy  don't  you  do  omething  besides 
criticize?  " 

\  light  came  into  Esmeralda's  eyes. 
]M;  inly  an  idea  had  struck  her.  There 
was  a  little  pause. 

"Is  that  all?"  Esmeralda  said 
sweetly.  "  Because,  Aunt  Sallv,  if 
you're  (juite  through,  I'll  go.  And,  by 
tlu-  nay,  if  it's  not  interfering  with  your 
Ncr\'ants  too  much  1  might  suggest  that 
you  begin  knitting  a  small  sweat.-r  for 
(iaston,  your  chef.  I've  just  been  talk- 
i!ig  to  him,  and  I  find  he's  going  to  en- 
list— as  a  cook." 

^Vnd  then,  before  w^e  could  recover 
from  the  :.hock,  Esmeralda  was  gone. 
Distantly  the  front  door  slammed.  Mrs. 
DtW'ynt  and  I  looked  at  each  other 
speechless. 
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That  cvcniii^r  C'aptain  Tuf^nvell  did 
not  return  for  dinner.  Late  in  tlic  after- 
noon eanie  a  rather  ineolierent  teleirrani 
from  him.  exphiininn'  that  lit  had  hcen 
sudderdy  ealled  to  Washinp^ton,  and 
sayirifT  notiiin^^  ahout  his  return.  His 
man  also  reecived  a  wire,  upon  which 
he  paeked  up  and  departed.  This  was 
the  more  annovino-.  as  Mariorie  had 
heen  invited  over  speeially.  But,  just 
as  Mrs.  I)e^Vynt  was  dehatin^  what  to 
do  foi-  another  di.nner  j)artner,  a  tele- 
phone message  came  in  from  ]\IarjorIe'.s 
father,  wanting  to  know  whethei-  she 
were  with  us,  as  she  had  never  returned 
from  her  ride.  Of  course,  wt  told  him 
she  had  lel't  us  hefore  hmeheon;  and  he 
hung  up.  saying  he  was  going  to  call  the 
police  in  aid. 

By  this  time  my  poor  dear  patroness 
was  in  sucii  a  state  of  collapse  that  she 
hardly  stirred  when,  a  few  numients 
later,  Mrs.  Langdon  was  on  the  wire 
asking  for  St.  Johns.  It  was  an  amaz- 
ing thing  to  ask,  for,  of  course,  when 
anybody  wanted  St.  Johns  they  always 
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called  up  Mrs.  Largdon.  It  seemed  he 
had  not  ^one  to  luncheon  at  her  house, 
as  arranged  and  had  not  been  seen 
since  the  denop.enient  of  the  morning's 
k]e,  when  Mrs.  DeWynt  had  started 
for  home  in  her  car. 

I  had  great  (h'fficulty  in  assuring  her 
that  we  knew  nothing  of  tlie  dancer's 
whereal)outs,  and  when  at  length  slie 
hung  up  I  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  where  presently  Hoskins  an- 
nounced dinner  to  a  party  that  had  he- 
come  depleted  to  Mrs.  DeWynt  and 
myself.    The  Senator  was  still  away. 

"  Miss  Esmeralda  is  not  down  vet," 
said  Mrs.  DeWynt.  "Will  you  see 
that  she  is  called?  " 

Hoskins,  terrifically  self-conscious 
since  he  had  given  notice,  obeyed,  and 
we  went  into  the  dining  room  without 
waiting.  In  a  few  moments  Hoskins  re- 
tu.-ned  to  say  tliat  Miss  Esmeralda  was 
!' Jt  in  her  room— nor,  indeed,  in  the 
house,  so  far  as  any  of  the  servants 
knew. 

"Find   out   if   sne   has   telephoned," 
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said  Mrs.  DeWyiit  iiiipaticnth  .  Reall\, 
the  o-irl  was  too  trying-! 

By  the  time  the  kiiioti.^h  was  served, 
Iloskins  was  able  to  re[)ort  authenti- 
cally that  Miss  Esmeralda  had  not  tele- 
phoned.    Things  be^an  to  look  serio   s. 

"  Then  teleplione  to  Mrs.  Ted  Col- 
lins!" eommanded  Mrs.  1)(  Wynt, 
"  and  find  out  whether  she  is  there." 

It  was  the  oidy  possible  solution. 
And  when,  at  the  sa.ad,  Iiosk'?is  re- 
])orted  that  not  only  was  Miss  Esmer- 
alda not  at  :Mrs.  Ted's,  but  that  that 
lady  herself  hacl  ^one  out  of  town,  our 
alarm  became  acute. 

"  Allie,"  said  iMrs.  DeWynt,  "  this  is 
no  lit)ht  matter!  It  is  impossible  to 
^uess  what  that  extraordinary  youn**- 
woman  may  have  done.  I  wish  you 
would  ^'o  at  onee  to  her  room  and  see  if 
you  can  find  any  evidenee  ol'  her  actions. 
I  will  stay  and  finish  the  salad  while 
vou  do  so." 

» 

1  rose  instantly  and  did  as  I  was  told, 
waving-  aside  Hoskins'  offer  of  assist- 
ance,    liibtiiictively  I  felt  that  it  was 
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best  to  go  alone;  and  with  beatin^^  heart 
I  ci imbed  to  that  portion  of  the  ^ruest- 
rooni  winp:  wliere  I  knew  her  chamber 
t'  be.  I  will  not  easily  forrret  with  what 
trepidation  I  approached  that  shrine, 
or  how  my  pulses  hammered  r...  I  turned 
the  knob — after  knocking  and  f^ettin^ 
no  response — and  entered. 

The  room  was  in  darkness,  and  ex- 
citedly I  switched  on  the  lioht  and  looked 
about  me.  At  first  everything  seemed 
all  ri«^ht,  th(^upfh  some  confiisioji 
reifrned,  hats  and  dresses  beiufr  piled 
.'ibout  in  tidy  heaps,  the  closet  door 
standint^  open,  the  silverware  stacked 
npon  the  dressin^r  table.  Jn  a  fashion 
the  place  was  very  elocpient  of  her,  like 
a  o'love  worn  just  lon«r  enou^d?  to  take 
the  shape  of  the  hand  before  bein"- 
discarded. 

Nowhere  was  there  anything  that  I 
recognized  as  her  very  .,wn,  except  one 
of  her  outrageous  silk  handkerchiefs, 
which  had  evilently  been  dropped  by 
accident.  1  picked  this  up,  and  crossed 
the  room  to  examine  a  slip  of  paper 
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which  had  heeii  stuck  into  a  corner  of 
the  Diirror.  At  once  1  recognized  the 
firm  handwriting^ — the  signature  was 
not  necessary.    She  had  written: 

"Good-by,  all !  Sorry  we  don't  part  bet- 
ter friends.  I  have  taken  only  wliat  I 
brought. 

Esmeralda." 

For  a  long  moment  I  stood  gazing 
fixedly  at  the  note,  something  within 
me  going  very  queer;  I  can  scarcely  de- 
scribe the  sensation,  except  to  ^ay  tliat 
it  was  as  if  something  within  me  awoke. 
Also  something  died.  I  cannot  say  just 
what.  Hardly  conscious  of  what  1  did 
1  raised  her  handkerchief  to  my  lips  for 
an  instant,  before  secreting  it  in  an  in- 
ner pocket  of  my  coat.  Then  I  took  up 
the  note,  switched  off  the  light,  and 
descended  to  face  my  patroness. 

I  had  scarcely  reached  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  when  Mrs.  Langdon  brushed  past, 
in  a  great  state  of  excitement,  and 
reached  the  drawing-room  just  ahead  of 
me.  There  stood  Mrs.  De  Wynt,  who 
liad  evidently  finished  the  meal  without 
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me.  Mrs.  Langdon  Hung  licrsclt'  on  my 
dear  lady's  slioulder  without  warning 
and  burst  into  sobs. 

"  Heavens,  my  dear! "  exelaimed 
Mrs.  DeWynt.  "  What  is  the  matter?  " 

"They're  married!"  shrieked  Mrs. 
Langdon.    "  They  are  married !  " 

"  Who  is  married?  "  demanded  ;Mrs. 
DeWynt.     "  Wlio  is  married— when?  " 

"  They  are,  of  course — Marjorie  and 
St.  Johns!"  wailed  Mrs.  Langdon. 
"This  afternoon;  at  East  Hampton! 
They  rode  over  on  their  horses!  " 

Mrs.  DeWynt  sat  down  heavily. 

"Marjorie!"  said  she.  "But  then 
she  can't  marry  Captain  Tugwell!" 

"  What  do  I  care  about  Captain 
'i'ugwell  ?  "  cried  Mrs.  Langdon.  "  Oh ! 
St.  Johns — you  faithless  creature!  And 
1  gave  him  that  very  horse!  Oh,  w^hat 
shall  I  do?    What  shall  T  do?" 

"  Better  call  up  your  lawA^er  and  stop 
your  divorce,"  advised  Mrs.  DeWynt 
tersely.  "  Then  send  a  groom  round 
for  the  horse  in  llie  morning." 

Abruptly  she  tuned  to  me. 
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"Well J'"  she  said  in  a  high,  sharp 
key.  "  Vou've  hteii  gone  long  enough! 
Well?" 

I  showed  her  the  note.  My  dear  Mrs. 
UeW^ynt  took  one  look  at  it,  and  then 
gave  forth  a  sound  that  in  any  lesser 
person  eould  only  have  heen  ealled  a 
snort. 

"  You'll  be  telling  me  next  that  she's 
nmrried  Tugwell!"  she  said  furiously. 
And  at  the  words  I  felt  nivself  turnin'r 
cold. 

Of  course,  vou  all  know  now  that  she 
was  right.  We  ourselves  did  not  know  it 
for  two  dL  :  afterward,  when,  almost 
simultaneously,  came  the  announce- 
ment in  the  Times  and  an  early  morning 
^'isit  from  ]\rrs.  Ted.  That  erratic  lad> 
sailed  in  just  as  IVIrs.  DeW^vnt  and  I 
were  discussing  the  story  in  the  news- 
paper; and,  at  first,  Mrs.  DeWynt  was 
inclined  to  be  very  cross,  because  of 
I\rrs.  Ted's  part  fn  the  afFaii.  But 
!Mrs.  Ted  has  a  cajoling  way  with  her. 

"Now,  Sarah,"  she  said,'"  don't  be 
ridiculous    with   me!      The   girl    came 
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strai<rlit  to  iiic — and  you  ouglit  to  he 
^liul,  for  sue  was  perfectly  capalile  of 
^^oin^  alone.  Then  she  wouldn't  let  nic 
rest  until  I  promised  to  go  to  Washing- 
ton with  her  to  see  Mr.  \ViIly.  She'd 
have  gone  })y  herself  if  I  hadn't;  so  I 
saerifieed  a  fitting  at  the  tailor's  and 
went — and  you  know  how  disa^^reeahle 
he  will  be  about  it!  And  Mr.  Willy  has 
really  given  her  a  splendid  job  —  it's 
buying  horses  for  the  army,  you  know. 
And  she's  so  well  fitted  for  it;  and  it's 
so  real — just  hke  herself!  " 

"  I  brought  her  East  to  do  war 
work,"  said  Mrs.  DeWynt. 

"  I  know  you  did,  Sarah,"  purred 
Mrs.  Ted.  "  And  now  forgive  her  for 
marrying  Captain  iTugwcll,  who  fol- 
lowed us  dow!i.  It  was  inevitable  from 
the  start — you  know  it  was!  Come! 
Admit  you're  rather  proud  of  her,  and 
glad  she  refused  to  be  stuffed  with  saw- 
dust, like  — vveii,  like  vou  and  me." 

But  Mrs.  DeWynt  was  adamant  on 
the  question  of  receiving  them;  and,  I 
believe,  never  has  given  in,  though  many 
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people  blame  her,  })ecaii.se,  after  all,  he 
is  Lord  Castle\viii<>'s  eousin,  you  know. 
But  Mrs.  DeWvnt  had  decided;  and, 
after  all,  a  little  criticism  can  never 
harm  her!  She  has  never  seen  her  niece 
since.    I  have,  liowever. 

It  was  in  town,  a  month  after  their 
marriage,  and  I  was  walkin^]^  down  the 
Avenue  one  surny  morninf:^,  when  all  at 
once  I  espied  tliem  cominfr  toward  me. 
They  seemed  rachantly  happy;  and  tlie 
Jeff-don^  was  with  them,  his  hmp  now 
hardly  perceptible.  Before  I  couhl 
speak,  Esmeralda  had  rushed  up  to  me 
and  seized  me  by  both  liands. 

"  Wljy,  Penny!"  she  exclaimed. 
"You're  in  khaki!  You!  How 
splendid!" 

"  It's  only  veomanrv,"  1  answered, 
blushing  under  her  earnest  gaze.  "  I'm 
still  a  little  underweight;  so  I'm  doing 
what  I  can  while  striving  to  acquire  the 
requisite  avoirdupois  for  the  Regular 
Army." 

"  But  how  did  it  happen?  "  she  cried. 

"  Well,"  said  T.     "  All  the  menser- 
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vants  liad  enlisted,  and  \\v  couldn't  (ind 
any  more;  so  Mrs.  I)c\\'ynf  lias  moved 
in  to  the  Hitz  to  economize." 

And  tlien,  at  last.  >riss  Ksnieralda 
ffave  my  dear  patn-ncss  her  diw. 

"  How  fine!  "  she  crierl.  "  \ow  dear 
Aunt  .Sally  will  have  more  time  in  which 
to  do  her  bit." 


ADAM'S  CARD 
By  NINA  WILCOX  PI 

Fronlispiect  incolor  by  II.  Wtslon  7'. 

"If  you  are  tired  of  the  rfRulatinn  nt 
•  ppettter  with    rral    tanK    and    spurkiing 
Garden  '  "—(.rand  Kapids  Iress 

U.NII'ORM  IN  STVMC  AMI  (HA 

F.SMERA^D.^ 

THE  APPLE  TREE 
By  GF.ORGF,  WEST 

PronUspitce  -n  color  and  $  illustrations  i 
F.  R.  (.iruger.      $1.00  n 

OH,  MARY,  BE  CA] 
By  GEORGE  WES1 

f  illustrations  by  R.  M.  Crosby. 

THE  ROSE  GARDEN  ] 
By  MARGARET  WIDI 

Illustrated  by  Waller  Bitts- 


;  GARDEN 

[LCOX  PLTXAM 

'I.  Weston  Taylor,     frjjnel. 

rRiilatinn  novpl  and  vant  ii  fiction 
1  sparkling  freshnejs  try  'Adamt 
fss 

A.\n  CHARAi  TKFt  WITH 

^RALDA 

[-:  TREE  GIRL 
GF.  WESTON 

Uustrrjtions  in  Hark  atui  uhtltby 
[«r.      ti.oo  nd. 

BE  CAREEUL! 
.GF.  WFSTON' 

M.  Crosby,     fr-oo  n(, 

RDEN  HUSBAND 
LET  VVIDDEMER 

liter  Bitts-     tl.oo  Het. 


